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THE ZENANA, 



THE BARBER'S STORY, 
CHAPTER I. 

"Attend, oh inhabitants! listen to the 
orders and proclamation of the mighty Ca- 
zee !" said the town-crier of the city of Agra, 
as he paraded its spacious streets, beating a 
small drum, whose monotonous, well-known 
tones had attracted a crowd of persons 
around him: — "Whereas a female, named 
Sooria, daughter of Mohammed Istukbul, 
b2 
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the merchant, having been, it is supposed, 
carried off by some person or persons un- 
known, this is to give notice, that who- 
ever will give such information as may lead 
to her discovery, shall receive a reward 
amounting to one thousand rupees; and 
should the offender or offenders be disco- 
vered and convicted^ a further reward of five 
hundred rupees will be given by the govern- 
ment to whomsoever shall be instrumental 
to their apprehension. And further, should 
it be proved the retreat of Sooria should be 
known to any person, and such person re- 
fuse to give information, he shall be punished 
as the Cazee Ahmak shall direct. This is 
according to orders.'* 

Immediately behind the crier walked a 
dejected and melancholy youth, who seem-r 
ed deeply interested in the proclamation, 
nad who the gazing multitude learned was 
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Azum, a young officer of the Nuwab's body- 
guard, to whom the lost Sooria had been 
betrothed, and whose nuptials, in a few 
days, were to have been celebrated. Every 
one deeply comituserated his situation, and 
sympathized with his grief. Three days had 
elapsed since the mysterious disappearance 
of the lady, during which time the anxious 
Azum had night and day emjdoyed himself 
in searching for his beloved. The father and " 
the weeping mother of Sooria had also been 
indefatigable in their attempts to recover 
their lost child, but all in vain, she could not 
be found. As the last resource, the afflicted 
parents ap^died^ to the Cazee, who imme- 
diately lent them Iiis assistance ; and the mer- 
chant professing himself ready to give any 
sum of money, could he by that means once 
more behold his child, the Cazee proposed 
that a Dublic proclamation should be made. 
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ailnouiiciDg to the inhabitants the whole state 
of the case, with an offer of one thousand ru- 
pees from the merchant, and five hundred 
on the part of government, for the appre- 
hension.of the offenders, or for information 
whereby the lady could be found. This 
being acceded to by the merchant, the crier, 
as before-mentioned, bellowed out his infor. 
mation at every corner of the city. 

Cazee Ahmak had but lately succeeded 
to his office of magistrate, on the death of 
his revered father Cazee Mahommed Kabil, 
an able and learned man, whose decease was 
mourned by the whole city. Pure and im- 
partial, his justice checked the tyranny of 
the rich, whilst it shielded and protected the 
rights of the poor. His justice, like the 
waters of Noorshervan, spread blessings on 
all around him. His son and successor. 
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Ahmak, alas i was very different He com- 
menced his Cazeahip by giving feasts and 
grand entertainments; by the frequent in- 
dulgence in which, naturally inclined to ob^ 
sity, his ignorance increased; and his •in- 
tellect became weaker as his body became 
larger. This continual feasting, although it 
^ilarged l^s person, tended considerably to 
reduce his patrimony, which was small ; but 
sufficient, had the Cazee managed with pru- 
dence, to have enabled him to maintain an 
establishment suitable to his office. His stock 
of ready money would have entirely vanished, 
but for his able treasiurer, from whom he 
found it impossible to wring a single rupee 
beyond the fixed mcmthly expenditure. 

This treasurer was his wife, who, seeing 
the dissipation increase, had remonstrated 
with her spouse on the foUy of reducing 
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himself to beggary, in order to feast a set of 
ungrateful sycophants, who, when they could 
no longer fill their bellies at his expense, 
would never come near him again. She suc- 
ceeded in obtaining the key of the str<Mig 
box in a fortunate moment, when the Cazee 
happened to be less gorged with food, and 
more open to conviction than usual; and 
having once got possession, ever after refused 
to give it up. Finding the Cazee tamely 
submit to this check upon his desires, she 
by degrees chained up the curb a little 
tighter, till at last he was entirely in her 
power, and she managed him as she pleased. 
The pazee perceived the ascendancy she 
was gaining over him, and frequently medi- 
tated turning restive, but the judgment and 
discretion of his wife Lama, was so indis- 
pensable, both in public as well as in private 
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affiurs, that he was under the necessity of 
bowing to her will. 

Having got rid of troublesome and glut- 
tonous visitors, Lama next turned her at- 
tention to the Cazee's establishment within 
doOTs ; and was in the act of meditating 
some very serious retrenchments, when her 
husband approached with an affable smile, 
which she well knew foretold a demand on 
the treasury. She determined upon grant* 
ing his request, provided he could convince 
her of the real necessity of the expenditure. 

" Lama,^ said he, " I want three hundred 
rupees.'*' 

Three hundred rupees, Cazee Ahmak ! 
In the name of wonder, what can this im- 
mense sum be required for ?^ 

" Now don't be angry,'' said the Cazee ; 
but sometime ago I promised my favourite 
b5 
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flower of my haram, a shawl and pair of silk 
trowsers; she has just reminded me of it, 
and I require the sum for this purpose.*' 

"Do you?" said Lama. "Very well, 
wait a minute until I return.**' 

Saying which she left the delighted Cazee, 
and proceeded, not to the treasury, but to 
what her foolish spouse called his haram, 
an old room, containing three miserable 
women. Arrived at the door. Lama burst 
into the apartment, and the unhappy females, 
who had dreaded her increasing power, 
crouched up in one corner, fearing even to 
look upon the angry Lama. 

" Come, come, my ladies !^ said she ; " your 
time is up : here, Maimoun (calling to a slave) 
give me your cane." The rattan being present- 
ed, the determined Lama was by no means 
slow in using it ; and desiring Maimoun to 
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throw open the doors, she fairly beat the 
poor creatures into the street, with threats of 
vengeance if they presumed to return, or be 
seen in the house again. Having thus, with 
a few strokes of the rattan, accomplished 
one of her projected retrenchments, she re^ 
turned to her spouse. 

Well ! my good Lama, where it the 
money anxiously inquired the Cazee. 

Why, my dear Cazee, I fancy you will 
not require the sum now, and if you will go 
to your haratii, I think you will be of the 
same opinion.*^ 

Not knowing what his wife could mean, 
but evidently alarmed, he arose and went to 
the sacred place, which he found entirely 
deserted. At this he was mighty wroth, and 
returned to his wife determined to assert his 
authority. 
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" Don't talk to me said the persevering 
Lama ; I tell you that henceforth, there 
shall be no shawls and silk trowsers in this 
house but my own. You keep a haram, 
indeed ! Why I wonder you should ever think 
of such a thing, or that I was ever fool 
enough to submit to it. Look at this,'' said 
she, shaking a rattan ; if ever I see a woman 
in this house again, rely on it she shall feel the 
weight of this cane pretty soundly. Am I to 
be reduced to beggary by your profligacy ? 
For shame! mind your public affairs and look 
well to the supporting your dignity. Whilst 
you are loitering in what you call your 
haram, others are stepping over your head, 
and supplanting you at court." 

" Nay, wife, I am not aware of this.*** 
" No; you are not aware of any calamity, 
until it actually happens. But pray remember 
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how foolish you appeared last year, when Syud 
Wukoof took your place on the right hand 
of the Moolah when the prayers were read 
at the Ead^gar after the Ramzan, on that 
great day when every one is tenacious of his 
rank and precedence. Now the Ramzan is 
again approaching, and you mean quietly to 
submit to see the place that was ever filled 
by your father, and by all the Cazees that 
ever were before him, wrested from you by 
that crafty Syud ; so that in time, he will es- 
tablish his claim. For shame. Sirrah; go, set 
to work and assert your right, and don't talk 
to me of hararas and silk trowscrs. You idiot ! 
you would not leave money enough to buy 
yourself a pair, were it not for me. Go, like- 
wise. Sirrah, and find out the stolen lady : it is 
your duty to aid the afflicted parents. What 
avails your town crier bellowing out his 



14 



THE ZENANA. 



confused account of the business? Exert 
yourself for once, and gain the applause of 
the city.*^ So saying, she retired, leaving the 
Cazee dumb-founded at the decided manner 
and unaccountable eloquence of his wife. 

On his emerging from the apartment, he 
found his secretary awaiting him with a 
bundle of papers^ containing depositions in 
the case of an affray. 

" What is the head and tail of the bu- 
siness ?" inquired the Cazee ; that is all I 
want to know, and then I can come to the 
point; and then I come to a decision, and 
then to the punishment ; and by that time, it 
will be time for refreshment. The secretary 
begged him to descend to the hall, and he 
should quickly be made acquainted with the 
particulars of the case. 
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" Ay, ay, I am coming ; but on our way 
you can just tell me the nature of the affair.**' 
It is an intrigue, my lord, and a beating 
received by the intriguer from the hand of 
the injured husband: — ^the one party com- 
plaining, and the other party complaining.^ 

Oh ! what a puzzling case ; but you know 
how severe I am in these cases, I never let 
the culprit off : no, no ! honest men must 
be protected.'' 

" True, my lord ; but the intrigue is de- 
nied.'' 

- " Then who am I to punish ? I don't half 
like it. Go, my good man, and see if you can- 
not effect an amicable arrangement between 
the parties : it is astonishing what a deal of 
trouble this method will save." 

The secretary did as he was desired ; 
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biit, alas ! soon returned, with a woful shake 
of the head, saying — " It won't do, my lord ; 
you must decide the case." 

" Was there ever any thing so provoking ? 
I wish I could bring my wife into court,^ 
thought the Cazee ; she would soon find out 
the truth of the matter. Well, I will go down 
at any rate ; perhaps I may chance to stumble 
on the proper person to be punished ; and if 
there is any doubt, why I will not be severe : 
but if all is perfectly clear, then the villain 
shall get it soundly.*" With this wise deter- 
mination, the learned Cazee took his seat on 
his carpet at the head of the hall ; and after 
stroking his beard and attempting to look 
vastly fierce, cried " Who is the complainant 
" I," cried one voice, and " I cried another. 

What ! two complainants ! who is the 
defendant, then 
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To this there was no answer ; upon which 
the Cazee was mightily disturbed, not com- 
prehending how one plaintiff could be at va- 
riance with another. 

At last the secretary rose, saying, " If it 
please your lordship, I will explain—'*' 

" Explain to me. Sirrah ! What do you 
mean ? Do you think I don*t comprehend 
the whole subject ? That fellow (pointing to 
the injured husband) has been intriguing. I 
see he has : I know it by his eyes ! Oh ! you 
abominable man !^ 

" My lord,^ said the amazed plaintiff ; " I 
come to complain against this man, (point- 
ing to a stout, impudent-looking butcher) ; 
" he it is who has been intriguing with my 
wife.'* 

" Well ! just as if I did not know that r 
said the Cazee : " I knew it long before you 
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spoke ; besides, who gave* you permissioD to 
open your mouth ? You are the defendant, 
and must not presume to utter a word until 
the plaintiff has told his story." 

" No, my lord," said the secretary ; " he, 
the thin man, is the plaintiff, and the fat 
man is the defendant." 

" To be sure he is ! did not I say so ? 
Those thin, meagre fellows, are always com- 
plaining about something. I knew he was 
the complainant the moment I set eyes upon 
him." 

But I, my lord,'' said the butcher, " am 
the complainant." 

" No, no !" said the Cazee ; " that is im- 
possible ! I desire you would not confuse 
me.'' 

" My lord," Bsad the secretary, once more 
attempting to put the matter in as clear a 
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light as possible, " they are both com- 
plainants.'^ 

"There you go again! Now how is it 
possible they can be both complainants 

" They complain, my lord, on different 
subjects, although , connected with the great 
ground of dii^te; and it is for your lord- 
ship to decide wliich of the two has justice 
on his side.^ 

" Oh ! that is it T said the Cazee, not 
wiser than he was before; " well, then, let 
the fat man begin; and mind, don^t both 
speak at once.*^' 

My lord," said the secretary, who had 
been feed on the other side ; " the thin man 
ought to begin, being— 

" Silence, I say ! The fat man shall begin : 
I will have it so.*" 

The butcher then stated, that on the pre- 
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ceding evening he had occasion to go to the 
tailor's shop—-" This man, my lord, is the 
very tailor himself.'' 

" Well, well, go on said the Cazee ; 
" I knew he was a tailor well enough ; could 
have sworn it by his look. Go on, good 
man.'* 

" Well, my lord, his shop was shut up ; 
and so, as I was anxious to deposit a piece of 
cloth with him to be made into trowsers " 

" Don't talk about trowsers, but come to 
the point," said the Cazee. 

" Well, my lord, I went to the back 
part of his house, and it was then dusk ; and 
seeing no one, I called out * Ho Simpee !'* 
but no answer. I called again, and then the 
window below was opened by his wife, I be- 
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lieve. I told her my business, and we chat- 
ted together a little." 

" Oh, you did ! did you ? Go on, Sir." 

" Yes, my lord. I did not see any harm 
in speaking a word or two ?^ 
No, no ! I dare say not.'* 

" I asked for a cup of water, and the 
woman was pouring it into the hollow of 
my hands, and I was about to drink it, when 
I received a violent blow on the back part 
of my head from this man, the tailor, and 
three others of his caste, a set of Hindoo 
fellows ; who beat me for half an hour, and 
then went away, giving me much abuse^ and 
this is what I complain oi.'*^ 

Very well ! now hold your tongue," said 
theCazee; "call forth the tailor, the de-^ 
fendant." 

" My lord," said the tailor ; " I am not 
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the defendant ; I am the ccHnplainant ; and 

had you permitted me to speak first ^ 

Silence, Sirrah ! or you shall not speak 
at all ; for, as I did not let you speak first, 
you must of necessity be the defendant, and 
defendant you shall be, I am determined. 
I wonder how you dare presume to dictate 
to me, who shall be plaintiff and who defen^ 
dant 

The poor tailor then began his tale, say- 
ing— 

" My lord, this butcher has been after 
my wife these six months, and is always 
bringing his scraps of cloth, first for one pur- 
pose and then for another, and particularly 
in my absence from home, always coming in 
the dusk of evening. Now I ask, would any 
hones tman ^ 
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None of your impertinent questions. 
Sirrah said the Cazee ; but prooeed/' 

Well, my lord ; I had positive informa- 
tion that thinfrs were not going on as they 
should do 

What things, fellow ? needles and thim- 
bles 

" No, my lord ; I mean^ — that is,— I sus- 
pected ^ 

Ohi you suspected. So because you 
suspected, you thought yourself warranted 
in assaulting this worthy man. By Allah! 
this is the most unheard-of, wanton attack on 
an innocent man ! I knew you had a lame 
story to tdll. Now, you impudent fellow ! I 
shall cure you of giving trouble for nothing. 
Fine him fifty rupees, and put him in prison 
for ten days P' 
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My lord,'' said the secretary ; if you 
will allow him to continue his history ^ 

" I allow him, indeed ! why, I should be 
as bad as himself. No, no ! my time is too 
precious to waste in hearing such abominable 
lies. Away with him, I say T 

Thus was the case disposed of, and the 
wrong person punished; the butcher being 
indeed the guilty man. The Cazee joined 
his wife Lama, whom he found employed 
scolding the servants, and finding fault with 
all around her. 

" For the love of Allah T said he ; leave 
off this railing, and get me some dinner. I 
am tired and worried to death. Such a dif- 
ficult cause I have had to decide ! My brain 
is quite in a whirl T 

" Ay,'* said Lama ; and I warrant you 

iTe decided wrong, after all." 
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" Now, Lama, you never were so mis- 
taken before in all your life. I have given 
the case the deepest consideration.^' 

" Then, Cazee, I know you have done 
wrong; for when you begin to consider, it 
seems to be as if you were endeavouring 
how far wrong you can possibly go ; for the 
result is, in general, contrary to the rules of 
wisdom."** 

" Nay, wife ; when I married you I deep- 
ly conndered.^ 

And for once did right, Cazee.'** But 
this is, indeed, a most extraordinary affair 
regarding the disappearance of the mer- 
chant's daughter. I hope you mean to 
exert yourself, Cazee 

" My dear wife, what would you have me 
do? Have not I despatched spy after spy, 
messenger after messenger, and all to no pur- 

TOi:.. II. c 
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pose ? What avails attempting to find that 
which is irrevocably lost ?^ 

" Ah ! that is your way in every thing : 
give it up in despair ; — that is your way of 
succeeding in any undertaking.'' 

I have tried all in my power," said the 
Cazee; " and old Peerbhae, my servant, 
tells me it is no use to worry myself any 
more on the subject: and here is the 
Ramzan coming on ; I should die outright 
were I to harass myself during that season 
of starvation : as it is, I am grown very 
thinr 

" Why, you abominable glutton, you are 
twice as fat as any man in the city ! what 
more would you wish for V 

" I wish for many things hot td be had : 
let us have a nautch,* wife ?^ 

No nautches here, I can tell yoU !" said 
* Dance. 
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Lama: let others who can better afford 
them throw open their houses ; besides, it is 
no amusement to you, who always go sound 
asleep." 

" That is true enough, wife ; but then it 
is an amusement until I do go to sleep, you 
know.*' 

" And one for which you have to pay five 
hundred rupees !" 

That is true again; but then one must 
not expect to be amused for nothing." 

Go and read your law-books, and study 
the Koran ; — that is the proper amusement 
for a Cazee !" 

" Oh, wife ! I wish I were not a 
Cazee !" 

" There are many,^ returned Lama, " who 
wish the same; for, God knows, you are 
little fit for it." 

c2 
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All are not of the same opinion, that is 
one comfort,^ said Ahmak, calling to Peer- 
bhae to bring his hookah. 

At this instant, news was brought that 
Azum had imagined he had found some clue 
to the discovery of Sooria, and requested 
further aid from the Cazee. 

I am heartily glad to hear he has been 
so successful, apd that I shall have no more 
trouble in the business : let him come 
up ; I will, first, aid him with my counsel ; 
and, secondly, with my people and police 
Peons." 

" The first he will dispense with,^ said 
Lama; the second he may thank you 
for." 

" Well, let him come into my pre- 
sence.*" 

The young man was accordingly intro- 
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duced, and, luwring made a low salaam, re- 
turned thanks to the Cazee for the assistance 
he had akeadj nv^— ^ ^ 
hoiu^ should not be considered trouble- 
some if he requested further interference 
from him. 

Sit down, young man, sit down,** said 
the Cazee : " yours is a very delicate busi- 
ness, and I have bestowed the deepest con- 
sideration on the mystery, and I must say 
(don'^t let it grieve you) that to find a run- 
away woman is a very difficult job.^ 
Indeed, my lord, so I find it.^ 
" Oh ! you see I am right." 
But, my lord, to find a woman run away 
with by a man is a much more difficult un- 
dertaking." 

" Precisely what I was about to observe, 
young man." 
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" But perseverance, my lord, and your 
kind assistance may do much.*" 

1 uuu^ ukAn, you aiu — sensible : now, 
are you sure the lady loves you ?" 

'^Am I sure the sun shines, my lord ?^ 
" Why, in your present perturbed state of 
mind, you may be mistaken as to whether it 
does or does not shine ; however, I promised 
my wife, — that is, I promised myself that I 
would give you the assistance of my counsel^ 
and so I will. My advice is, to think no 
more about the girl ; let her take her chance, 
let her roam the wide world — she will gidn 
experience by it : and, between ourselves, I 
think you are a lucky fellow; for a wife 
is the most troublesome, unaccommodating 
piece of furniture you can provide yourself 
with." 

" So you may have found it, my lord ; 
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but excuse me if I do not follow your ad- 
vice, which, I must say, somewhat surprizes 
me.'' 

Well then, young man, go to work your 
own way; but I'' understood you thought 
you had gained a clue to her place of 
abode ; if so, all my people are at your dis- 
posal." . 

So saying, he called to an attendant, and 
deidred him to despatdi, in company widi 
Azum, all the guards at present at liberty. 
The young man returned thanks and re- 
tired. 

Lama now entering the room, inquired 
intQ the plans of the youthful Azum. 

Oh r said the Cazee, « he is, like all 
young men, hot and impetuous: he thinks 
he is going to find his beloved, to pounce 
upon her without any more ado ; but wise 



32 



THE ZENANA. 



heads, like mine, know better ; the thing 
is impossible, or she would long ago have 
been discovered.**' 

" It is, indeed, strange she has not been 
found,^ said Lama ; but now eat a good 
meal, for to-morrow bo^ns the Ramzan/* 

The Cazee wanted no second command 
on this head, and crammed down pilau and 
curry till he could do so no longer; and 
then fell into a sound sleep, from which he 
awoke not till the voice of the Mowuzzin * 
disturbed liim. 

" Ciirse that bellowing jack-ass!'' said 
the Cazee ; " he has broken my sweet sleep, 
the soundest I have enjoyed for many a 
night." 

* The person who ascends the mosque to call 
people to prayers. 
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Hush ! thou profane man,^ said Lama : 
up, and go to prayers ; this is a holi- 
day, and 'tis your duty to be seen at the 

mosque."" 

The Cazee arose, and having washed, with 
a grave face went to prayers, and the rest 
of the day was spent in yawning and long- 
ing for the evening, when the rules of the 
Ramzan would allow him to gcnrge once 
more. Anxiously did he watch the progress 
of the sun, and count the tardy hours ; lie 
down, get up again, walk about, press his 
empty stomiach, and ask his wife a thousand 
times how long it would be ere the sun 
would set, crying, Oh, Allah, how hungry 
I am r* In this manner passed the whole of 
the month of the Ramzan. 

The unhappy Azum visited the Cazee at 
c5 
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the conclusion of the fast, as unsuccessful 
as ever, and with tears in his eyes reported 
to the Cazeehis failure. 

" Sorry, very sorry. Sir,*' replied the ma- 
gistrate. " But pray don\ come to me again, 
at any rate before the Ramzan is quite con- 
cluded.'' 

The unhappy Azum retired melancholy 
and dejected. 

On this day, the Cazee, with permission 
of his wife, gave a great feast, and had 
invited the Mufti, the Mouleve, and the 
Nuwab's Sheristadar, and the Deewan, and 
many other respectable persons. The com- 
pany assembled soon after sunset, and the 
Cazee received them with his wonted polite- 
ness. Lama had been indefatigable in her 
attempts to set forth a dinner fitting such 
an assembly of learned and powerful men ; 
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and Ahmak, her spouse, did ample justice 
to the repast, by eating a stuffing from every 
dish set before them. Hookahs succeeding, 
conversation became general, and Ahmak 
took the opportunity of his proximity to 
the Deewan, to say — 

" Pray, my Lord, have not I a right to 
stand to-morrow oa the right hand of the 
Moolah, on the reading of the Kutbah 

" To be sure, Cazee, it is your place ; who 
can diqpute it 

" Why, my lord, Syud Wukoof not only 
disputes, but takes it.** 

If that is the case, Cazee,'' said the 
Deewan, be in time to-morrow at the 
Durbar, before the procession moves on, 
and I will mention your case to the Nuwab, 
and gain his consent to removing the Syud 
from his place— that is, from your place. 
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and will myself hand you to the Moolah, 
before the prayers commence." 

The delighted Cazee returned many thanks 
for the proffered kindness, promising to be 
at the Durbar in good time. Coffee being 
introduced, and more hookahs smoked, the 
party at an early hour separated. 

Lama was well pleased witli her spouse, 
for his application to the Deewan, regarding 
his rank on the approaching festival, and 
bade him mind and be in time. Peerbhae 
was summoned, and ordered to get ready the 
Cazee'^s best Eemcaub trowsers and coat. 
He proceeded to obey ; but, on opening a 
chest, discovered some envious mouse had 
eaten a hole in the said Eemcaubs, so that 
it was impossible they could be worn. 

Lama and the Cazee were both much 
mortified at this accident. " However," said 
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the former^ " you must wear those you have 
now on ; they are your next best, and are 
of the finest silk;' 

"Why, what are you doing, Cazee Ahmak/' 
said Lama, seeing him employed in studious- 
ly covering himself with his coat. 

" Wife,*' said he, " don't be angry ; but 
the fact is, I have unfortunately spilt a huge 
dish of pilau over me, and my «lk trowsers 
are, I fear, spoiled.*^ 

" Was there ever so slovenly a fellow 
said she. Now, I warrant ye, the Mufti 
did not soil his clothes, nor the Deewan his ; 
but you, in your hurry to begin to gorman- 
dize, must needs soil your trowsers. Now, 
to bed. Sir, and take off your clothes, and 
we will see what can be done.'' 

The anxious wife, having examined the 
trowsers, found they were far beyond her 
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art to purify; and, throwing them aside, 
summoned Peerbhae, desiring him to carry 
the trowsers to the washerman's, and be 
sure to have them ready by twelve on the 
following day. Pi*erbhae began to urge the 
lateness of the hour, «nd other difficulties; 
but Lama, commanding silence and implicit 
obedience, dismissed him from her presence. 

Early on the following morning, old Peer- 
bhae went to the Dobee : where, after wait- 
ing nearly two hours, he received the 
trowsers, cleaned and ironed ready to be 
worn. The old fellow was particularly 
careful of the silk trowsers entrusted to his 
charge ; and, lest his fingers should soil them, 
tied them up in a handkerchief. The wash- 
erman living some distance from the city, 
Peerbhae passed in his way many a delicious 
garden. On his return, determined to possess 
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himself of scnne of the tempting fruit which 
hung in clusters over the wall or fence, he 
laid down his bimdle, and snatched greedily 
at the fruity which, under the shade of a 
Mango tree, he quietly enjoyed. Casting 
his eyes upwards, however, he became 
alarmed by seeing the height of the sim; 
and snatching up the bundle, ran as fast as 
he could until he arrived at his master^s 
house. The first person he saw was Lama. 

" Where have you been, you idle vaga- 
bond ?^ said she; it is past twelve, and your 
master is not gcme to the Durbar.'^ 

Peerbhae kid all the blame upon the 
Dobees, and presented the trowsers to his 
angry mistress; who hastily ascended with 
them to the apartment of the Cazee, who as 
quickly put them on. 

The palanquin being ready, he took his 
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departure ; but, alas ! found on his arrival 
at courts every one already assembled: he 
made a very awkward apology, and took his 
seat. He was hot and confused, besides 
which, he felt so very uneasy by suffering a 
most unaccountable and sharp biting all 
over his legs. For some time, he managed 
to endure the agony without evincing any 
external signs of uneasiness, but at length, 
finding the pain increase instead of diminish, 
he made the most extraordinary grimaces, 
so that he was observed by every one ; and 
the words " Look at the Cazee !" " Look at 
Ahmak !^ ran round the hall from one to 
another. The Deewan, amazed at this buf- 
foonery, whispered in the Cazee^s ear^ that 
the Nuwab had noticed him, and bade him 
sit quiet for the love of Allah ! The Cazee, 
perspiring at every pore, could only answer 
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**0h, indeed I can't help itT Then he 
scratched himself violently, and at last, 
unable longer to bear the torture, whatever 
it was, sprung up from his seat uttering an 
agonizing exclamation. The Nuwab, angry 
at this, what he called want of decorum, 
desired him to leave the Durbar ; or, if he 
were sick, to proceed to the doctor without 
delay. Poor Ahmak insisted he was quite 
well, but at the same time, not being able 
to explain what was really the matter with 
him, was led from the Durbar, deposited in 
his sedan, and proceeded homewards. Safe 
in his palanquin, he determined on ascer- 
taining the cause of the torment he had 
endured, and accordingly pulled off his 
trowsers, which he found were covered with 
red ants, which sufficiently accounted for the 
pain he had experienced. On his arrival 
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at his own house, his wife was standing at 
the door, and seeing him alight without his 
trowsers, cried " For shame, Cazee ! what is 
the meaning of this? Have you been 
flogged, or what can have happened ; and 
how are you returned before the prayers are 
read 

" Oh, Lama, Lama ! I am the most unfor- 
tunate of men. I have been tormented by 
myriads of ants, which that careless Peer- 
bhae must have suffered to creep into my 
trowsers, and was thus forced to leave the 
court. I am ill, very ill ! let me go to bed. 
Where is old Peerbhae 

" Gone to the Ead-gar, to be sure ; where 
you ought to have been, you disgrace to the 
name of Cazee.'^ Saying which, she gave 
him an angry push, and left him to go 
where he pleased. 
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The unhappy Cazee, it must be confessed, 
had good cause to feel mortified and vexed 
at the result of the day. By the carelessness 
of his servant, he was first too late ere he 
arrived at Court, and then became the laugh- 
ing-stock of the whole company ; obliged to 
return home, and give up hie long wislied- 
for place at the right hand of the Moolali. 
But all these were trifles, compared to the 
agony of mind he suffered on his return 
home; for although he was a^tated and 
dbtressed, he nevertheless was enabled to 
see his wife standing at the door of his 
house, as I have before mentioned. Not 
that this would have given him much cause 
for alarm ; no, there was another cause, of 
far greater importance, for near her stood 
the poor tailor, who had so unsuccessfully 
complained against the butcher. Imagine 



44 



THE ZENANA. 



not, your Highness, that the supposition of 
his having complained to Lama, of the in- 
justice of his decision, gave rise to so much 
terror in the breast of the Cazee. No, 
there was another cause, to which alone he 
could interpret the tailor's inter^^'*^ with 
his wife. WhctZier the tailor had already 
divulged to Lama what he had it in his 
power to do, or whether he had fortunately 
arrived in time to prevent the disclosure, 
he could not decide. If the latter, then he 
would have reason, he thought, to rejoice at 
rather than lament the occurrences of the 
day; and bless, rather than curse, the stu- 
pidity of his servant Peerbhae : but if the 
disclosure had been alread/ made, " My 
coming home,*^ thought the Cazee, has been 
of no avail, and I have still reason to blame 
my servant.'' 
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The Cazee^ as he rolled about on his bed, 
strived to persuade himself that no commu- 
nication could have been made to his wife by 
the detested tailor ; " Though," said he to 
himself ; " they were both standing at the 
door : but perhaps he had but that moment 
been admitted, and again, perhaps he had 
just finished his tale and was about to de- 
part." To determine this point was far be- 
yond the capacity of the Cazee, or indeed, 
of any one similarly situated. Let me 
see !^ said he to himself ; " when I first saw 
them, the tailor was behind my wife; no, 
stay, he was rather on one side of her, I 
think. Then they must have changed 
places; for he certainly, when I looked up 
the second time, was in front, standing on 
the step of the door. Now, had I seen him in 
this position at first, I should have had no 
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doubt but that he was in the act of coniing 
in ; but, certain that I saw him either behind 
or on one side, I much fear he was coming 
out.**^ After deep cogitation, he thought he 
would inquire of the servants, but he recol- 
lected they were all gone to the Ead-gar; so 
that after much time spent in musing on the 
probabilities of what had or what had not 
taken place, he found himself just as wise as 
he had been on his first setting to work to 
determine the point. 

The Cazee, rejoicing at the conclusion of the 
Ramzan, descended to his eating-room, where 
he met his wife, whose conduct he deter- 
mined most narrowly to watch, and whose 
every turn of eye he intended to scrutinize. 
He could perceive no change, however. So 
pleased was he at this discovery, that he en- 
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tirely banished from his remembrance the 
mortifications he had undergone at the Dur- 
bar ; " Perhaps,'*' he thought, " the tailor may 
have complained of my decision against him; 
I will bring up the subject, and sound my 
wife a little.*' Dinner being concluded, and 
the Cazee's hookah placed behind him, after 
a few whiffs, during which he was consider- 
ing how and in what manner he had better 
commence the business, he said, in a careless 
manner, ^* Did not I see the tailor, Daghabhae, 
here ; when I came from court?'* 

Yes, Cazee Ahmak ; he has been 
here." 

" Oh ! I thought it was him. Did he come 
on business ?*' 

" Yes, on business, Cazee." 

" What business he would have liked to 
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have asked, but durst not. So the silence 
was interrupted alone by the monotonous 
gurgling of his hookah. 

Not wishing to let the subject drop, how- 
ever, he said, " Strange fellow, that tailor 

" Is he, Cazee T 

" Yes, rather. Don't you think so 

" No! I can't say I see any thing very 
strange about him ; he is thin and poor.**' 

" Ay, that is what I mean.*' 

" But surely, Cazee, that is not very 
strange ; there are plenty in the city as thin 
and as poor as himself." 

Plenty, wife ! true, plenty ! But this 
man is famous for carrying about old news ; 
did he bring any to you 
Yes.^— " What 

" That you were an unjust and an igno- 
rant man.*" 
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" Ha, ha T said the Cazee, laughing, I 
dare say he thinks so ; and so does every dis- 
satisfied suitor, rely upon it."** 

Saying which he pufied away at his hoo- 
kah; now entirely satisfied the fellow had 
merely been complaining about the issue of 
bis cause. 
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CHAPTER II- 

It wiU be now necessary to inform my 
noble hearers of the nature of the communi- 
cation made by the tailor to the Cazee^s wife. 

Daghabhae the tailor, imagining the Cazee 
would, on the solemn occasion of the conclu- 
sion of the Ramzan, proceed to the £ad-gar, 
determined on that day to solicit an interview 
with Lama his wife, for the purpose of com- 
municating a very important secret, wherein 
her husband was deeply concerned. The 
tailor in so doing did not anticipate any per- 
sonal benefit beyond the pleasure of revenge 
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and petty spite against Ahmak, for the in- 
justice he had received at his hands ; not had 
he; the slightest intention ci injuring*the Un- 
just Cazee beyond a good scolding from big 
wife. 

After the Cazee had sallied forth to the 
Durbar, therefore, Daghabhaei, who had 
watched his palanquin, made his way to- 
wards the maoiftion, wherein he found Lama 
entirely alone ; all the servants having pro* 
ceeded to the Ead-gar. 

Daghabhae bein^ a well-known characster^ 
Lanu^ aii soon as she saw him, cried^ ^ How 
now, Daghabhae, not gone to- the £ad-gar 
to-day?" . 

<^ No, Madam, I have taken this opportu^ 
nity of paying my respects to you.^* 
' " Oh f you have s^me cause in haftid, I mp- 
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pose; but you know I never interfere in 
business.'^ 

Indeed, Madam, you are mistaken ; I 
bad a cause, and a good one it was, but I 
gained no justice nevertheless.^ 
" Ah ! friend, how was that ?^ 
You must ask the Cazee, Madam ; he caii 
best inform you.'" 

Come, let me hear your tale,** said 
Lama. 

Upon which the tailor related the whole 
pf his grievous case, not forgetting the in« 
justice of her husband Cazee Ahmak. Lama 
pitied binif but assured him she could in no 
way assist him, the decree having been car- 
ried into execution, 

" For the injustice committed upon tnyself. 
Madam, I care not,^ said the tailor; ^^but 
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when I see others suffering injuries from the 
same hand, I think it my duty to put a stop 
to the commission of them, if possible.*** 

" What now, Daghabhae ? a friend of 
yours has also suffered, I suppose 

" Yes, Madam, a very gr^t friclid. And 
one whom I hope will ever continue to be so 
to me." 

" Who may this person be 

" Yourself, Madam/' 

" MeT cried Lama; "why what injury 
have I to complain of ?" 

" None, until I tell you of its existence; but 
I fear you will be angry with me for my 
officiousness.'" 

" No, I will not, I promise you ; so go on ; 
out with all you know." 

** Did you, about four nights ago, hear any 
Doise in your apartment, Madam ?" 
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Noise ! no ! — what mean 3rou, robbers or 
fire ? J am sure I beard nothing, or the Cazee 
cither; but he sleeps so sound that it is no 
wonder he did not hear."" 

" There you are mistaken. Madam; I see 
it is you bl^p SO yery sound, not your 
husband.^ 

" What mean you 
Four nights ago. Madam, about tlie hour 
of twelve, as I was shutting up my shop, hav- 
ing been obliged to .work night and day for 
the present festival, some one carrying a 
basket brushed past me, and even touched me: 
the touch caused the lid of the basket to fall 
oiF, and out tumbled bread, cakes, rice, sugar, 
and sweetmeats. The person carryii^ this 
sweet load, stopped and. turned round to pick 
up the fallen food, when, the night not being 
rk, I discovered to my surprise the 
Qoe of Cazee Ahmak."^ 
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" Are you .sure, tailor, it was him ?^ 
I. will swear it on the Koran," 

"Pxoceed/* 
Well, Madam, he walked on so ra* 
pidly I.idmost began to doubt whether it 
were indeed the Cazee; so determined to 
follow him, I. did so, and traced him.*^ 

" Where, where ? tell me where directly/' 
said the impatient Lama. 

<^ Why, Madam, that is what I do not know, 
for I was fearful of coming too close to him.^ 
So you lost him, did you, you booby ?^ 

" Patience, Madam where was I ? — oh ! 
I traced him to the Jummah Musjid,* from 
thence to the Pinjereh-phool,t and here I 
lost him."^ 

And so, what I most want to hear, you 
are ignorant of.*^ 

* Principal mosque, 
t Hospital for sick or wonM)ut catUe. 
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" Stay, Madam, I beseech you : on return- 
ing home I mused upon the subject, and de- 
termined on watching the following night, not 
doubting but that I should certainly be more 
successful. I took my station at the hour of 
eleven near your house, and there I might 
have stayed all night, for no Cazee came, 
though I counted the hours of twelve, one, and 
two ; and so. Madam, I went home again.^ 

Went home again, and found out no- 
thing ! Was there ever such an ass ?'* 

What could I find out. Madam, if the 
Cazee would not leave your side ? But on the 
night after, I took my station as before at 
the same hour, near your house ; and at the 
hour of twelve the door was slowly opened 
from within, and the Cazee stood in the 
street cautiously looking around him : I was 
under no apprehension of discovery, being 
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concealed by a low wall. He turned to the 
right, and I could perceive' he this time carried 
DO basket in his hand. Well, Madam, your 
husband took the road to the Jummah Mus- 
jid, but did not exactly proceed quite as far 
as that holy place, but turned down a narrow 
lane and entered the third door on the right 
hand ; where I, of course, concluded he would 
remain a few hours, and was on the point of 
returning, when the door of the house slowly 
opened, and out came the Cazee with the same 
basket that I had observed on the first night : 
I followed at a distance, and saw him enter 
the Kubri-istan,* and here again I lost him." 

" Lost him, you dolt I how could you be 
so jstupid 

Indeed, Madam, I tried all I could to see 
where he went to, but could not ; he stayed 
• Burying ground. 
D 5 
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tboat an hour, and thai cMLigiJ bearing Ac 
hmAet as before. I detenomed to-kl him »e 
bow he was in mj power, and stood befone 
Um, njing * Salaam, Caaee Sahib f He qahe 
stagj^ered with surprise, betiering, I fimcy, 
that I had wpmnf^ from the grare; qidddy 
reeorering himself, however, he demanded 
who I was: I immediately told him my name 
and wished him good night, determining to in- 
form you as soon as I could gain a farour- 
aUe opportunity.^ 

Dagfaabhae, I will reward you," said 
Lama, ^* but be 8e<7et, and attend me this 
night at the hour of eleven ; I will take cm 
not to be asleep, rely upon it. I intend to 
follow the Cazee, being determined to sift 
this matter, and in order that no lock or bolt 
may prevent my following him into the very 
apartment of his paramour, — ^for that he has 
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one, perhaps more, there can be no doubt, — 
have several men ready at the burying- 
groimd, with crow-bars and other imple- 
ments.^ The tailor promised obedience, and 
was departing, when to his astonishment he 
beheld the Cazee returning from the Durbar ; 
conscious of the part he had been acting, be 
sneaked behind Lama, justly considering her 
his shield against the expected anger of her 
spouse; finding, however, he was not noticed, 
he quietly got out of the way, and ran home. 

It must here be stated that the Cazee, upon 
meeting the tailor in the dead of night near, 
the burying-ground, determined, as soon as 
they parted, to attempt to conciliate the in-, 
jured man, by imdoing all the injustice he; 
had done. He therefore called upon the tai* 
lor on the following day, made several lame 
excuses for the error into which he had been 
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led, promised to punish the butcher severely^ 
and reprobated his conduct in the most harsh 
terms. 

The tailor coolly asked him, if punii^ng 
the butcher could wipe off the remembrance 
of his fine and imprisonment. 

The Cazee replied, as to the former, I 
will myself reimburse you by giving the fifty 
rupees, and as it is impossible to rectify the 
imprisonment, why I will add another fifty 
rupees, making an even hundred for you; 
think of that, Daghabhae, and hold your 
tongue.^ 

" My lord,^ replied the tailor, " I shall be 
content with this, provided you add to it a 
dozen rattans on the butcher'^s back, in the 
bazaar, for his attempts at dishonouring me.**^ 

" He shall be flogged, rely on it,'' said the 
Cazee, who departed, hoping he should be 
able to seal the tailor's lipa respecting his 
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nocturnal mysterious wanderings^ which he 
was not only anxious to conceal from his 
wife, but from every one else beside. Casee 
Ahmak, however, had promised more than 
he could perform, for on consulting his se- 
cretary, he found considerable difficulty in 
making so total a reversion of his own 
sentence, passed nearly a month ago ; indeed, 
the idea was so monstrous, that even the 
Cazee had sense enough to banish it from 
his mind altogether. The tailor more than 
once attempted to gain an audience with 
the Cazee, in the hope of fingering his hun- 
dred rupees, and arranging about the flogging 
of the butcher ; but the distressed Cazee 
ever continued to avoid an interview, and 
things therefore remained as before. The 
tailor, incensed at the Cazee^s conduct, 
then determined to inform his wife of his 
nightly mysteries, and accordingly visited 
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her as I have stated, on the last day of the 
Ramzan. 

Lama had not a doubt but that on this 
night she should discover the Cazee^s hidden 
treasure, as he would certainly arise to go to 
her, having, to her certain knowledge remain- 
ed quiet in bed the preceding night, owifig to 
the unusual quantity of pilau and curry he 
had devoured at his feast. That he might 
suspect nothing, however, she retired at 
her usual hour^ and was followed by her 
husband: soon after eleven she began to 
snore aloud, and then in a lower key, then 
more gentle, and at last appeared to die 
away into a profound sleep. She soon per- 
ceived the Cazee move about, and knew he 
was examining the state of her eyes to see if 
all was safe ; he breathed gently on her face, 
then touched her eyes and mouth ; but she 
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moved not, although she had the greatest 
difficulty to tefrain from laughing, so cun- 
ning did the old fellow imagine himself. He 
turned in his bed, groaned, and coughed, but 
stall his rib moved not a muscle. He then 
gently arose ; and, taking a lamp which was 
burning in a corner, opened a large chest, 
from whence he took a shawl ; which, having 
wrapped around him, he softly and silently 
opened the chamber-door, and glided down 
stairs. Lama, it may be supposed, was not 
long in following him. She put on a tur- 
ban, and twisted a shawl around her waist 
to appear as a man, to avoid any insults sh^ 
might otherwise encounter from vagabonds 
in the streets. She heard the house-door 
cautiously unbolted, and then as carefully 
closed; descending, she was quickly in the 
street, and saw the Cazee, as the tailor had 
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described, walking at a very rapid rate. At 
the low wall, she found her able informant, 
Daghabhae, who, pointing in a significant 
manner to the fast-trotting Cazee, signed her 
to follow him. She did so, and traced her hus- 
band to the third house in the narrow lane, 
from whence he soon issued, bearing the basket 
as the tailor had stated. Lama, from the de- 
scription the tailor had given her of the sud- 
den disappearance of the Cazee amongst the 
tombs, began to entertain fears of disappoint- 
ment : in order, therefore, to correctly ascer- 
tain the spot, she determined to enter the 
house in the lane, and by threats or persua- 
sion, learn from its inhabitants the exact, 
place she should bring up her artillery of 
picks and crow-bars. Accordingly, she tap- 
ped at the door^ desiring the tailor to dog 
the Cazee, and endeavour to discover whither 
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he went if possible ; if not, to await ber com- 
mg at tbe entrance to tbe burying-ground* 
The door was opened by an old woman; 
who concluded it was the Cazee, who had pro* 
bably forgotten something, for which he had 
returned. She therefore exclaimed, " What 
is the matter, Cazee Sahib ? Is there any 
thing omitted on my part P*^ 

Lama answered not ; but entering, and 
shutting the door, seized the old hag by the 
neck, swore that hour should father last, un- 
less she told all she knew about the Cazee, 
and for whom the basket of provisions was 
intended. The old woman, alarmed beyond 
measure, prayed for mercy, declaring she 
would disclose every thing she knew. 

" About a month ago," said she, " the 
Cazee visited me, sometime after sunset, and 
ipquiring into my circumstances, found I 
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was poor and helpless. He told me I should 
be provided for, and that he would give me 
the situation of Ayah or attendant on a 
young woman under his protection. I im- 
mediately consented, and he desired me to 
follow him ; I did so, and was conducted 
by him to the burial-ground, where stands 
the tomb, and large building over it, of his 
departed father, of blessed memory. I did 
not much like the place, but thought I would 
not decline the service, until I knew the 
exact spot where the lady resided. He took 
me to his father''s tomb, and opening a small 
door, bid me follow him. Finding he wa3 
descending a flight of stone steps, however, I 
cried, Allah protect me from being en- 
tombed alive and then ran away, leaving 
him angry and mortified at his disappoint- 
ment. In about an hour, he called again at 



my house, aikl began kbusing me for desert- 
ing him, telling me' hdw blind I was to my 
own interest to throw away such a sure pro- 
vision. I told him that all the wealth in 
the world should never induce me to go and 
live amoi^ the dead. Finding how deter- 
mined I wad, he th^ made me promise to 
be secret^ *and agree to cook for him; ahd 
that he would call every other night fot* 
the provisioiis. I have, consequently, done 
so, 'and he has invariably called and taken 
away the provisions in a small basket."*^ 

Lama having heard this tale, made further 
inquiries, by which she learned that this se- 
pulclnral seraglio contained only one female, 
whtaij however, she determined to eject. 
" Follow me," she cried to the old woman, 
" and point out the very door of the tomb." 
The hag would fain have been excused, but 



68 rUM ZEKAKA. 

Lama was determiiied ; and she con* 
strained to obey. Arrived at the tombs, 
the tailcH- was standing ready to meet her, 
saying, He hasTanished as before ; I know 
not where he is gone.*^ 

I have a better guide," said Lama, pull* 
ing forward the reluctant old beldame. 

The aged conductress approached a low 
door on the side of the building over the 
tomb of the Cazee^s father, and essayed to 
open it, but it was fastened within. The 
tailor summoned his workmen, who soon 
commenced forcing the door by means of a 
crow-bar; the rusty hinges gave way, and 
care was taken to prevent noise, and all was 
contrived so quietly that it was impossible 
for the Cazee, unless he had been stationed 
close to the portal, to have heard the least 
sound. Lama, followed by the tailor and 
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tlie workmen, descended the stone steps, and 
entered a long passage iedl in the dark; not a 
sound was to be heard. At last, the glim- 
mering of a. lamp was seen in a passage to 
the right, and turning the comer, voices were 
distinctly heard ; and a female voice, sobbing 
and apparently using the language of en- 
treaty, broke upon the ears of the anxious 
Lama. All was again silent, until the well- 
known croaking voice of her husband was 
plainly distinguished. 

" Tis useless, fair one,'' he said ; " escape 
is impossible : long have I been fool enough 
to listen to your nonsense ; and this night, 
I swear, shall end all dispute and altercation 
-—resistance is useless.'^ 

The lamp how being shifted, shed a ray 
on the face of the Cazee, who wias standing 
oh the outside of a large grating, or iron 
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door, with bats placed at a considerable 
didtano^ from each cither.^ The .female cried 
agidn, saying ^.^.Enter at your. peiiL It am; 
armed with a weapon, the weight of ^ which 
shall fall on your accursed head, and thus 
end my misery.*' 

" Foolish girl," said the Cazee, " then 
you will starve, you know. Who is to bring 
you food if you kill me ? I will ventuce.'' 
Saying which, he rattled a bunch of: keys, 
exclaiming, You are in my power, who shall 
rescue you, or who thwart my purpose ?" 

" I,'* answered a voice which he well, knew 
to be Lama's ; he had no time for reflection, 
for the tailor and the workmen surrounded 
him and tied his arms behind him, whilst 
the indignant Lama stood before him,: say. 
ing, " I will thwart you, Cazee ! I, Lama, 
thy wife. Thou unhallowed beast ! to use thy 
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father^s sacred tomb for so hellish a pur- 
pose.'' 

Then that accursed tailor has told all 
groaned out the Cazee. 

Release me, for the sake of Allah, kind 
friends r* cried the imprisoned female. 

Lama, pitying the unfortunate woman, who 
was evidently not a willing captive, snatched 
up the keys, which the Cazee, at the sound 
of her voice, had dropped on the ground, 
commenced unlocking the door, and when 
opened, what was her amazement and grief 
at beholding by the light of the lamp the 
coutitenance of Sooria, the long lost Sooria, 
the merchant's daughter. 

So amazed was she, that her name sud- 
denly escaped her lips, which was echoed 
and re-echoed through the vaults by the 
tailor and his workmen. 
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" Yes," cried the now joyful Sooria, " I 
am, indeed, the lost girl, and but for your 
providential interference might have been 
lost indeed ; but, tell me, kind lady, is my 
father living, and my mother too ? and where 
is Azum 

**A11 alive, fair Sooria," said the con- 
cerned Lama. Oh, Cazee Ahmak, what 
disgrace have you heaped upon your head! 
How could you have done this 

Here the deeply affected Lama, whose 
whole study of her life had been the endea- 
vouring to preserve the respectability of her 
spouse, burst into a flood of tears, which 
moved even the Cazee himself. At last, in 
the hope that the affair might be kept 
secret, she began to promise rewards to the 
tailor and his crew, but the crafty stitcher 
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finding how the case turned out, had quietly 
stolen away to give information to the 
girPs father, and claim the reward of one 
thousand rupees. 

The Cazee stood the image of despair, 
fear, and shame; whilst Lama, supporting 
Sooria, ordered the men to move forward 
and quit that horrid place. At the entrance 
to the burying-ground lights were seen in 
all directions, and the whole city appeared 
crowding towards the spot. The foremost 
amongst the anxious multitude was Azum, 
and after him Mahommed Istukbal, the 
father of the lost girl, both crying, Where, 
where is she ?" Sooria rushed into their arms, 
and gave vent to her joy by a flood of tears. 

All were rejoiced beyond measure; but 
n(Hie so visibly delighted as Daghabae, the 
tailor, who was'seen dancing about, rubbing 
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his hands in an ecstasy ; and approaching the 
Cazee, he made him a mock reverence, sayings 

I have hit upon the real guilty man, though 
my lord Cazee could not.*' 

Lama gave the tailor a peculiar look, Jbut 
now that the chain of power was broken he 
heeded her not. 

It will now be necessary to relate the con* 
fession of the Cazee, who was taken before 
the Nuwab for judgment ; but, as his agita^ 
tion was so great, it will perhaps be better 
for me to state the substance of it in my own 
words. 

The marriage of Sooria and Azum having 
been determined upon, the father of the 
former was desirous of settling some money 
on the bride, and to deliver up in form a 
house which he possessed in the city, to the 
youthful Azum ; for which purpose the deedft 
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and writings requiring the Cazee^s seal and 
signature, Mahommed Istukbal sent to Ah- 
mak to request his attendance on important 
business. The Cazee proceeded without dts 
lay ; and being informed of the business in 
presence of Sooria and Azum^ expressed his 
readiness to af&x his signature : but the sight 
of the lovely Sooria almost unnerved him, 
and he secretly determined to possess her for 
himself, if possible, before the marriage, 
which was appointed to take place imme- 
diately after the Ramzan. To enable him 
to effect his purpose, force, he feared, would 
be required ; and he would often, late in the 
evening, prowl about the burying-ground, in 
the vicinity of which resided Mahommed 
Istukbal and his fair daughter. It one eve- 
ning happened, that, as he was emerging from 
the cemetery of his father, he saw. the lovely 
E S 
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Sooria come to the well near the ground for 
water. No one was present^ yet he dared 
not himself seize the girl, whose screams 
would bring assistance to her and irretriev- 
able disgrace on himself. What force could 
not e£Fect, cunning, he imagined, might ac- 
complish t he therefore set up a piteous cry, 
holding his foot with one hand. The com- 
passionate Sooria flew to his aid ; and, seeing 
the Cazee apparently in pain, begged to know 
what had happened. 

A snake, oh ! a snake has bitten me V* 
said he, and I shall surely die.^ 

*^ Heavens ! what shall I do ? how can I 
aid you. Sir said the tender Sooria. 

Oh, fair maiden, lead me into the tomb, 
my good girl; there is a couch below, lay 
me there and let me die."** 

The poor girl having with difficulty 
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raised the hjrpocrite, he hobbled down the 
stairs, leaning on her arm, to the chamber 
with the iron door, where was a rude wooden 
couch, with some clothes thereon. The atten- 
tive and considerate girl flew to arrange the 
bed, and whilst so employed, the Cazee, to 
her surprise, turned round and locked her in, 
saying, Pardon, most beautiful angel! the 
deception I have practised; attribute it to 
my ardent love for thy beauteous self ; hete 
remain for the present until the search for 
you shall cease, and let us pass the time in 
love and happiness." 

The amazement of the lady was so 
great, that for some time she was deprived 
of the power of utterance ; but when she did 
find her tongue, she severely upbraided him ; 
swearing to suffer death ere she yielded her- 
self to his wicked purposes; calling upon 
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him in the most solemn manner to release 
and restore her to her afflicted parents and 
betrothed husband. 

The Cazee was deaf to the voice of 
complaint, or the reproaches of injured 
innocence, and left her to think better on 
the subject. Her jailor brought her food, 
cooked by the old woman in the lane, but 
found day after day pass without gaining 
a step nearer his purpose. To avoid the 
least suspicion, on application to him for his 
aid to discover Sooria, he entered into the 
feelings of the distressed parents so deeply, 
and with so much apparent sincerity, as to 
succeed completely. 

To Azum he afforded his servants and 
the Government Peons, appearing more anxr 
ious than any one for their success. The fact 
of his having so great a beauty at the tomb 



THE XBKAKA. 



79 



probably reconciled him to the breaking up 
of his haram at home by the indefatigable 
and praiseworthy Lama, from whom he was 
most anxious to remove the least cause of 
suspicion. The Cazee's cunning, as far as 
getting possession of Sooria, succeeded ; but 
like all duplicity, which sooner or later is 
unveiled, his also came to light in the man* 
ner and by the means I have just related. 

The Nuwab was highly incensed, and was 
perplexed to determine what punishment to 
award the guilty Ahmak. For his father's 
sake, and his virtues, he forbore to punish 
the Cazee by stripes in the public bazaar ; 
but, after due consideration, sentenced him to 
be deprived of his Cazeeship for ever, that 
his house should be rased to the ground, 
and that he should be imprisoned in the very 
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stone-chamber in his father's cemetery for one 
year, and then be expelled the city. 

Poor Ahmak fell on his face, bellowing for 
mitigation of the sentence, but all to no 
effect. The tears of Lama, his faithful wife^ 
could not even prevail, farther than to obtain 
permission to visit her afflicted spouse in hid 
melancholy prison. The tailor received his 
reward, and was delighted at getting rid of a 
Cazee who paid so little attention to the piti- 
ful cases of distressed husbands, and refused 
protection against the wiles of intriguing 
butchers. 

The populace hooted and hissed the un- 
happy Cazee to that prison whose walls were 
to have formed his blessed seraglio. The 
nuptials of Azum and Sooria were quickly 
celebrated, amidst the acclamations and rcw 
joicings of the whole city. 
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Here the barber having finished his story, 
bowed, and was permitted to retire. The 
Nuwab asked his minister and the rest of the 
audience their opinion of the story they had 
just heard, and all declared they had heard 
many a less amusing one, and conceived 
Buxoo entitled to some credit for his inven- 
tion. The party attended, as before, at the 
Deewan's palace, and the lot fell upon Raje- 
ram. Kevul Ram, Captain of the Rajpoot 
Guard, who was accordingly ordered to be 
in readiness on the following day. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The CapUin of the Ouard's Story. 

Pbkpark the fire, bring forth the mur- 
deress was the dread command of Bayezid, 
the founder and chieftain of the Rosheniah 
sect ; " let my eyes be gratified by beholding 
the torments of her who has deprived me of 
my only son. Oh ! Jelal, Jelal, my beloved 
ton ! how hast thou fallen ! Haste, I say, and 
prepare tlie blazing fagot and bring forth 
the bloody Aika."" The guards hastened to 
obey their orders ; and, in a few moments, the 
relentless Aika stood before the imperious 
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Bayezid. ** Speak, murderess !'* said the 
chieftain, " didst thou not poison my much- 
loved son, and thy faithful husband ?'* 

" Chieftain,'' replied the undaunted wo- 
man, " I am in thy power ; punish, if thou 
wilt, but I answer no questions." 

" Fiend, then prepare." 
The guards seized their victim, and dragged 
her to the place of torment, around whose 
soul-appalling flames an immense concourse 
of people were assembled* Bayezid gave the 
word, and the firm and collected Aika asked 
but the favour of embracing her friends and 
relations ere she closed her eyes for ever. 

Her request being granted, her aged mo- 
ther first approached, and took a long and 
last farewell: then came her little sister, 
bathed in tears, followed by male and female 
cousins, friends, and acquaintances. Last came 
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the youthful and elegant Mirza Khalil, an 
Afj^ian of Tirab, wbo^ though he partly em- 
braced the tenets of the sect of the Rodie- 
niah, was, nevertheless, a staunch firiend of 
the Mc^hulsy retaining a secret partiality for 
the ordinances of Islam. Mirza was a wancrar, 
and a brave one, and had served with the de- 
ceased Jekd, the son of Bayezid and husband 
of the wretched Aika. The youth attended 
at the melancholy execution of his patron's 
wife, not from curiosity or from delighting 
in being witness to such scenes ; but at the 
request of the culprit, who had, from her 
prison, conveyed to him her earnest desire to 
take leave of him ere she departed for ever. 
Mirza moved towards the pile, by whose side 
stood the unflinching Aika. She reached out 
her arms to him — he approached ; but instead 
of the parting gentle embrace of friendship, 
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found himself encircled in the arms of a fury 
endowed with supernatural strength^ whilst 
from her eyeballs darted piercing glances 
dreadful to behold. Ere he had time to at- 
tempt to cahn the infuriated woman, she 
grasped him by the throat, and plunged him 
into the burning pile , following herself, rend- 
ing the air with her piercing screams. 

Mirza, active and bold, writhing beneath 
the fire's dread fury, started up ; and giving 
a spring, bounded from the flames, over- 
threw all who opposed him, and escaped. 

Bayezid'*s astonishment at what he beheld, 
sealed his lips, and in silence he sat for 
many minutes, at a loss to account for the ac« 
tions of his death-doomed prisoner. Fancying, 
however, that the bloody Aika was anxious 
to add another ^rime to her catalogue of 
guilt, he rather rejoiced at than lamented 
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the escape of young Mirza, to whom he had 
ever shown marked partiality. His joy was 
but of short duration ; for the enraged Aika, 
finding her victim had escaped, stood up, 
burning as she was, and with a loud voice 
cried, " Seize that monster ! 'twas he who 
planned my husband'*s death; for his sake 
did I consent." Thus saying, she plunged 
once more into the flames, amidst the shouts 
of the wonder-stricken multitude. 

Bayezid issued his orders for the pursuit 
of the guilty Mirza, and the guards were 
dispersed on all sides ; but the evening 
came and no Mirza was to be found. The 
enraged Bayezid swore a terrible oath, never 
to rest until the guilty wretch appeared be- 
fore him; and repeated his orders for the 
search, oflering immense rewards for his ap- 
prehension. 
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Mirza Khalil was a youth, who, far firom 
harbouring a wish to injure the son of the 
chieftain, was strongly attached to him ; and 
had ever looked up to him, not only as his 
patron, but his preserver, — ^the imfortunate 
youth having been rescued when an infant 
by Jelal himself, who, at the age of eight 
years, was playing with his bow and arrow 
in the forest, and discovered a small basket 
suspended from a tree, which directing his 
attendants to remove, he was astonished at 
beholding it contain a new-bom infant. 
Jelal carried home his precious charge, and 
with his father^s permission obtained pro- 
per nurses for the child, which continued 
under the protection of the chieftain's son ; 
to whom he was firmly attached. 

Mirza Khalil was instructed in the 
use of the sword at an early age, and. 
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when old enough, accompanied Jelal, his 
protector, to the field of battle against the 
Moghuls. In the .very first action, his 
undaunted courage caused him to advance 
too near, and he was taken prisoner^ remain* 
ing with the Moghuls two years, during 
which time he became initiated into the or* 
dinances of Islam. A peace being conclud* 
edi Miriea was set at liberty, and speedily re- 
paired to his guardian, whose nuptials with 
a woman named Aika were, he found, then 
celebrating. 

Mirza was received with joy by his friend- 
ly protector, and entered into the rejoicings 
then taking place. The bride cast peculiar 
glances at the handsome Mirza, which great- 
ly embarrassed him, but he imputed them 
solely to curiosity, and determined to think 
no more on the subject : day after day, how- 
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ever, passed and Aika*s conduct was becom- 
ing more and more improper, and at last she 
declared she loyed him, and him only. 

The amazed youth b^ged her, with tears 
in his eyes, not to think of disgracing her* 
self and ruining him, urging the obligaticms 
he was under to her husband Jelal. Con* 
ceiving these to be the only objections, the 
only obstacle, to what she termed her hap- 
piness , the wicked Aika, giving way to her 
unlawful pasdon, determined on removing 
for ever her ill-fated spouse, and actually 
administered poison to him, artfully mixed 
up with his food. Alas ! the baneful drug 
had its desired effect, and Jelal closed his 
eyes for ever. Aika acted her part well; 
she tore her hair, and beat her breast, and 
displayed other outward signs of inconsola- 
ble grief ; nor did imy one even suspect the 
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cause of the young chieftain's death, much 
less the author of it. After some time, the 
detestable Aika appeared before her admired 
Mirza, who she now hoped would have 
no excuse for not returning her love; but 
deeply was she mistaken. He confessed his 
heart beat for another object, to whom 
he had been attached prior to his captivity 
among the Moghuls. Aika stayed to hear 
no more, but returned, meditating revenge 
for the slight she had received. 

Bayezid, the father of the murdered Jelal, 
although apparently satisfied his son died a 
natural death, in secret would ponder on 
his very sudden departure, and often enter- 
tain suspicions by no means favourable to 
those who resided under his roof. Could 
Mirza, thought he, have been so ungrateful ? 
No, it could not be ; besides, what end could 
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he expect to gain by the commission of such 
a crime ? At last he determined to question 
all the venders of drugs, to ascertain to whom 
lately they had disposed of such articles. 
Accordingly, he proceeded in the dusk of 
the evening, in a suitable disguise, to all the 
shops in the place, and by tliceo means un- 
derstood that his son^s wife had lately pur- 
chased poison of the most deadly quality. He 
instantly ordered Aika to be seized ; and on 
her return from Mirza» whilst planning her^ 
diabolical revenge, she found herself sur- 
rounded and dragged before the incensed 
Bayezid, who openly accused her of the 
crime. She was silent, and a trial by ordeal 
was in consequence determined upon, and 
the culprit had her choice whether the or- 
deal should be by the balance, by the fire, 
by water, by poison, by rice, by burning oil, 
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by red-hot iron, or by ifaiages.* The guil- 
ty Aika maintained a sullen silence; and 

• 1st. The Ordeal by Balance is as follows. The 
accused is first weighed^ and then desired tojpray 
and go through his ablutions, after which, the crime 
with which he is charged being committed to p«por> 
is folded up and tied upon his ho«^> and he is again 
weighed : if he un/oixunately is made out to weigh 
even ou ounce more than he did on the first time 
previous to peHbrming his ablutions, he is pronoun- 
ced guilty ; but if he weigh less, innocent. Should 
it happen that the accused weighs on both occasions 
precisely the same, they weigh him over and over 
again continually, until his judges choose to come to 
a decision. 

2d. The Ordeal by Fire. A hole is made in 
the ground filled with blazing pippal wood, into which 
the accused is forced to walk barefoot : if he come 
out unhurt, he is pronounced innocent ; if burned, 
guilty. 

3d. The Ordeal by Water. There are two me- 
thods of ascertaining the guilt or innocence of the 
accused by means of water. By the first, the accused 
is compelled to stand up to his neck in a pool of 
water, on the banks of which is an archer, who 
etting fly an arrow, the accused is desired to dire 
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Bayezid, in consequence, fixed that the or- 
deal should be the red-hot iron, which ac- 

his head under water : if he can keep his head under 
the water until the archer bring back his arrow^ the 
accused is pronounced innocent ; but if he raise his 
head to recover breath before the arrow is brought 
back^ he is decided to be guilty. The second Ordeal 
by Water is as follows : Certain idols being washed 
in water^ the accused is forced to drink some of it : 
if after fourteen days' time sickness visit him^ he is 
pronounced guilty ; if no sickness appear after that 
time^ he is decided to4>e innocent, 

4th. Ordeal by Poison. The accused^ attended 
by Pundits^ performs his ablutions. Seven barley- 
corns of Vishanaga^ a poisonous root^ (white arsenic^) 
being mixed in eight mashas of ghee^ (clarified 
butter^) is given to the accused^ which he must eat 
from the hand of a Brahmin. Should this produce no 
effect^ he is absolved ; if otherwise^ declared to be 
guilty. — There is a second method^ viz. The poi- 
sonous hooded snake (Naga) is thrown into a 
deep earthen pot^ into which is dropped a ring or 
a coin, which the accused is desired to take out. 
If the snake bite him^ he is pronounced guilty ; if 
not^ innocent. . 

3th, Ordeal by JUce. A few grains of raw ricti 
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cordingly took place; but she refused to 
open her hand to receive the iron. An ad- 
ministrator in the ordeal, therefore, touched 

are put into the mouth of the accused : if he has suffi- 
cient moisture in his mouth to enable him to chew 
and s\^allow the rice^ he is said to be innocent ; if 
not, guilty. 

6th. Ordeal by burning Oil. The hand of the ac- 
cused is thrust into hot burning oil : should his hand 
be burned^ he is declared guilty ; if not, innocent. 

7th. Ordeal by hot Iron. A red-hot piece of iron 
is placed in the hand of the accused : if his hand be 
burned, he is pronounced guilty ; if not, innocent. 

8th. Ordeal by Images. An image called D,har- 
ma, or Genius of Justice, made of silver, and another 
called Adharma, composed of clay or iron, are both 
thrown into a large jar, into which the accused is 
desired to thrust his hand. If he extract the silver 
image, he is acquitted ; but if he draw the iron or 
clay one> he is decided to be guilty. There is a 
second method, viz. the figure of the Deity is paint- 
ed on a piece of white and a piece of black cloth ; 
these being rolled in cow-dung, and thrown into a 
jar, the accused is desired to extract one : should he 
unfortunately draw out the piece of black doth, he 
is pronounced guilty ; but if the white, then he is 
acquitted. 
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the back of her hand with it, which was sore- 
ly burned, and she was pronounced guilty, 
and condemned to be burned alive. 

The only regret the infuriated Aika ex- 
perienced was the dying unrevenged upon 
Mirza ; and she had given up all idea of the 
kind, when, on her approaching the fire, she 
saw hiin amongst the crowd. She instantly 
made the request to be allowed to embrace 
her friends before she died, feeling certain 
Mirza would press forward with the rest; 
and if not, she determined on calling him 
towards her. How far she succeeded I have 
already related, and must now proceed to 
mention the occurrences which took place 
after the fire had consumed this furious 
woman. 

Mirza, having broken through the crowd, 
hastened to a small cottage without the town. 
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where lived all he held dear in this world, 
his lovely Noor Mihr^ a young and beauti- 
ful girl| living under the protection of a 
poor cultivator and his wife, under whose 
roof she had been placed in a most mysterious 
manner, nor could the cultivator ever learn 
to whom she belonged, or who were her 
natural parents. To the frequent inquiries of 
Mirza they could only state, that one rainy 
night, in the Monsoon, about fourteen years 
back, when they resided in the forests of 
Tirah, a stranger tapped at their door de* 
manding shelter : they were about to deny 
him, but, hearing the cry of an infant, arose 
and opened the door. The stranger placed 
the infant in the woman^s hands, and instant- 
ly darted away; nor had they heard any 
thing of him since. The forest being infest- 
ed by banditti, they had been induced to 
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change their place pf residence, and approach 
nearor to the Rosheniah chieftain, hoping to 
enjoy comfort and protection. 

Mirza had accidentaUy beheld the charm- 
ing girl before he entered into action with 
the Moghuls, where he was made captire. 
At that time she was too young to be 
sensible of his admiration ; but, on his re- 
turn^ he was delighted to iind her grown 
more lovely than he could have imagined, 
and was also gratified by perceiving she had 
not forgotten him. The old cultivator and 
his wife with joy perceived the youth's 
growing attachment to their dear Noor Mihr, 
and anticipated much personal advantage, 
should a union take place, Mirza standing 
high in favour of both Bayezid and his son 
Jelal. It was with alarm and anxiety, there- 
ibre, they beheld the ailrighted Mirza running 
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breathless to their cottage, where he fell upon 
the ground, wnthing under the torture of 
the flames into which the revengeful Aika 
had precipitated him. It was long ere he 
could give an explanation of his distressing 
situation ; and when at last he attempted to 
depict his agony both of mind and body, the 
lovely eyes Noor Mihr were bathed in 
tears, which ended in hysteric grief on hear- 
ing the necessity he was reduced to, to fly the 
country, for that his life was in danger. He en- 
deavoured to calm the agitated girl, and made 
her promise to join him at Tirah, whither 
he intended to fly, there bdng in that place 
none of the infuriated sect of the Rosheiiiab. 
Noor Mihr promised to foUow him and join 
him at Tirah ; and both being now r^igqed 
to their temporary separation, Mirza pre- 
pared to depart, swearing he existed only in 
*>xe hope of speedily meeting his bdoved 
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Noor Mihr at the place appointed. He was 
in the act of emerging from the cottage when 
a troop of men were seen approaching it. 

" Conceal me," he cried, " good Koom- 
bie !* Protect me for Noor Mihr's sake !*" 

Heavens !^ cried the old man, what 
is to be done ? I have no place for conceal- 
ment; and if you are discovered, I shall 
also lose niy life.'' 

The old woman now came forward, pro- 
posing he should be deposited in a large 
earthen jar made to contain grain. In an 
instant, the terrified Mirza was deposited 
within the jar, and soon heard the men at the 
door of the cottage. 

Any runaway here, friend ?'* said a 
rough voice to the cultivator. 

" No, brother," said he coolly ; " whom 
sedc you?" 

• Cultivator. 
F g 
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Oh ! the bloodiest villain that ever 
walked the earth; — ^the ungrateful Mirza 
Ehalil^ have not you heard of his crime 

'* No, truly," said the cultivator ; what 
may it be ?" 

** Murder r said the same voice, which 
proceeded to relate the whole story, not 
without sundry embellishments and exagge- 
rations, concluding with desiring the culti* 
vator to keep a good look-out for the culprit, 
who could not have proceeded very far. 

Por my part," said one of the party, " I 
don\ see any use in going farther, for I 
know he will come hither before he leaves 
this part of the country : there is a loadstone 
here which will draw him into our clutches ; 
so, suppose we wait an hour or so. Come, 
my good friend,'* addressing the owner of the 
cottage, " give us something to eat, will 
you?'' 
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Ay, ay,"' said several voices, " some- 
thing good, old fellow; or we will storm 
your granary for you.*** 

" Ob, iudeed r replied the terrifietl wife 
of the cultivator, " we have nothing in the 
world, — ^no bread, no rice, no vegetables, 
nothing at all.'' 

Come, come, old woman, that won't do, 
— ^what ! with all those great jars in your 
house, tell us you have no grain ? We will 
see.'' So saying, he arose and uncovered a 
jar, close to that which contained the un- 
happy Mirza. " Ah," said he, ** I think I 
perceive some rice in the very first jar I peep 
into." So saying, he produced a handful of 
fine rice ; and then emptied the contents of 
the jar upon the floor. Now for your 
cooking-pots, old woman,'* cried the men. 

The old woman seeing there was no help, 
obeyed, assisted by Noor Mihr, who was 
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most anxious to see the men depart. All 
the time the rice was cooking poor Mirw 
was very nearly cramped to death ; and Noor 
Mibr, feeling for his situation, whispennl the 
cultivator to make some excuse for removing 
the jars into the yard. His cottage being 
small, he apologized for want of room, say- 
ing he would remove the jars, so that his 
guests might be accommodated. 

" That's right,^ said one of the men; 
" come, we will assist you.*" Saying which, 
the fellow laid hold of the very jar which 
contained poor Mirza, exclaiming, ^ Here is 
a pretty full one, however, my worthy host — 
no grain in your house, eh ? Why, you are 
full of grain. I never felt so heavy a jar in 
my life." Thus saying, he rolled the jar into 
the yard, his companions assisting with the 
remaining ones. 

The situation of Mirza was now so irk« 
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some, that he resolved to quit the friendly 
jar, and trust to chance for liis escape : near 
him stood the dejected Noor Mihr, to whom 
he gave a hasty parting embrace, and, leap- 
ing over a low fence, cried " Remember !" 
and was instantly out of sight. Noor Mihr 
once more joined the men inside the cottage, 
who, having eaten sufficient, were proposing 
to depart, when one of them observed, that 
" Having removed the grain, we are bound to 
replace it ere we quit our worthy host. 
Come^ brothers, let us assist in replacing 
the jars.** The men all arose ; but the cul* 
tivator assured them there was no necessity 
for giving themselves so much trouble, ad 
he wished the jars to remain where they 
were, for the purpose of being washed before 
they were replenished^. 

" Ay, ay, my good man ! said one of 
the fellows ; but one, you know, is full al- 
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ready ; so that will not require to be either 
washed or replenished : besides, I and my 
friends intend to help ourselves to a seer* 
or two of its contents, to carry away with 
us.*" 

" Certainly,'" replied another ; and " To 
be sure," cried the third ; " come, let us to 
the yard, and roll in the jars.'* — I will fetch 
what quantity of grain you require,'' said 
Noor Mihr ; " pray do not trouble yourselves 
to roll in the jars." — " Thanks, my pretty 
one," said the foremost of the party ; but 
we are accustomed to measure our own grain, 
and the quantity is as much as we can carry 
in our bellies, and as much as we can bear 
on our backs." Saying which, they went 
into the yard and laid hold of the jar in 
which Mirza had been concealed. Here 

• A small measure. 
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is the heavy one, brothers,^ said one man, 
" come, help me with it so saying, he ap- 
plied his shoulder to the top of the jar to 
tilt it on its edge, when the unexpected vast 
difference of its weight caused both jar and 
man to fall to the ground, amidst the jeers 
of the rest of the party. 

Ah, my fine fellow !" said the fallen man 
to the old cultivator ; " I see your trick : 
you have emptied the jar to deprive us of 
our grain ; but, faith, you have been quick 
about it : come, show us your granary; where 
h^ve you put the contents of this large jar 
The poor old cultivator, who was ignorant of 
the escape of Mirza, was so astonished at 
beholding the jar unoccupied, that his sur- 
prise equalled, if not exceeded, that of the 
rapacious guards ; so that he could only 
stand and stare in the most vacant, stupid 
F 6 
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manner, without uttering a single, word. 
His wife was also wonder-struck, and, like 
lier spouse, stood speechless. Noor Mihr, 
dreading lest the old couple, through fright, 
should confess the truth, said, Indeed, my 
fiiends, you have laboured under a mistake ; 
this jar contained no grain, but a quantity 
of sand, which I have removed, as you see, 
and placed in that comer." 

I see the sand," said <me of the men, 
" but you ..must have had a laborious job, 
my pretty one ; for the jar was very heavy.'' 
" True, my arms do ache," said she ; " but 
I knew the cultivator was desirous of having 
the jars emptied, for the purpose of washing 
them, so I took the opportunity of your 
kind assistance, through which they have 
been brought hither, and during your meal 
have completed my task.'' 
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The fellows were constrained to believe 
all this, and went away dissatisfied at not 
getting as much grain as they could carry on 
their backs. 

The unhappy fugitive pursued his way 
over barren heaths and thick jungles, until 
night overtook him, when he ascended a tree, 
the best security against the attacks of both 
men and beasts. He had not remained in 
his retreat above an hour, when he fancied 
he heard voices approaching : he listened, 
and felt convinced he had not been deceiv- 
ed ; he heard the trampling of horses, and 
soon a party of armed men halted beneath 
him. 

A loud voice now exclaimed, Rest here, 
brave comrades, and let me once . more hear 
the sad tale. Bring forth; the messenger 
of woe !" 
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TeU me,*' cried the person who appear- 
ed to be the chieftain of the band, " say, 
is Aika indeed dead 

*' Her ashes, my lord, are now scattered 
before the wind." 

"And who is this Mirza, for whose sake she 
confessed to have murdered her husband 

" A strange youth, my lord — a foundling, 
no one knows who or what he is." 

" And is he not discovered ?** 

" Not when I came away, my lord ; but 
it is very probable we shall find him secured 
on our arrival.'*' 

" I trust we shall ; but, alas ! we are too 
late to save my wretched sister Aika ; this 
act cries for vengeance.*' 

Here the conversation became inaudi- 
ble ; and soon after, torches having been pre- 
pared, the party moved forward. 

Oh, remorseless woman r cried Mirza, 
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when the party had moved on ; " what misery 
hast thou heaped upon me ! who is this 
brother who thus meditates revenge ? Alas ! 
poor old Bayezid, revered chieftain, I fear 
thy end is near at hand : would I durst re- 
turn to shield thee from the coming blow ! 
but the dying words of Aika leave me no hope 
of convincing thee of my innocence. As 
soon as morning dawned, Mirza descended 
the tree, and pursued his way towards Tirah, 
which place he reached after two days' fa- 
tiguing journey. " Here," thought he, " will 
I await the coming of my beloved Noor 
Mihr, and with her retire to some obscure 
comer, and by the labour of my hands sup- 
port our existence. The unhappy youth 
waited day after day, week after week, but no 
Noor Mihr blessed his sight : — What could be 
the reason of her delay ? — could she be false ? 
— ^impossible ! — the sun would as soon alter 
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its course, as she would ever forget her vow. 
Some danger, then, must have assailed her. 
I will once more, in secret, visit the cottage of 
the cultivator ; my mind is ill at ease. Mirza, 
having disguised himself as well as he was 
able, once more penetrated the jungles ; but 
the night being unusually dark, he lost his 
way, and wandered he knew not whither. At 
last he came to a strong and gloomy-looking 
fort, which stood apparently in the centre of 
the forest. He appr6ached the gate^ deter- 
mining to inquire his way, or, if invited, to 
remain within its walls till morning dawned i 
he called aloud, but receiv^ no answer; 
he repeated his call, a voice from within 
cried, " Who is there 

A wandering traveller, who has lost his 
way, and begs instruction,'' replied the 
youth. 
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W ait a moment," said the voice, " and 
I will open the gate for you.'' 

A low wicket, in an immense gate, was 
soon heard to grate on its hinges, and a 
countenance, not the most prepossessing, 
peeped out, saying, " Come in, brother, 
you will not find your way this dark night ; 
remain here till morning, and then we will 
talk about your way." 

Mirza hesitated, but at last accepted the 
invitation. He found himself in a spacious 
court-yard, around which were erected sheds 
of bamboo, covered with leaves of the Pal- 
myra, under which reposed half-a-dozen 
armed men, although the place appeared 
capable of containing nearly five hundred* 
The man who had admitted Mirza, pointed 
to a vacant mat in one corner, and desired 
him to rest thereon until morning. 
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Anxiously did the youth look for the ap- 
pearance of dawn, and sleep visited him not. 
When the streaks of daylight gladdened his 
sight, he arose, and approached the gate, 
where he found the trusty porter fast- asleep. 
He had sorely repented having entered the 
fortress; and from the appearance of the 
inhabitants, had a presentiment he should 
not be allowed quietly to depart. All being 
hushed in slumber, therefore, he laid his 
hand on the bolt of the \vicket, intending 
to go out without troubling the sleeping 
porter : but on his attempting to draw it, the 
noise awoke the man by its side, who start- 
ing lip exclaimed, " Ah, ray friend ; what ! 
off without thanking us for your night's ac- 
commodation ? this is ungrateful 

" Indeed, friend, I did not wish to disturb 
your slumbers,'' replied Mirza; " but, as you 
are awake, pray allow me to depart." 
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Oh, then I suppose you have dreamed 
your right road, have you ? But I tell you 
what, young man, you must not go." 
Must not go ! who shall prevent me 

" I shall prevent you, and my comrades 
shall prevent you." 

" What object can you have in detaining 
me, a stranger to you all ?" 

*' Young man, know that you are in the 
castle of Fusad Khan."" 

" Heavens exclaimed Mirza, is it pos- 
sible 

It is ; and it is also very possible you 
will never get out of it again — ^it being one 
of his rules never to suffer any one to quit 
these walls without a strict personal exami" 
nation.*^ 

" I am ready," said Mirza. 

That may be, young man; but our 
master is by no means ready, not being at 
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present amongst us : on his return, however, 
you will quickly be called upon to give an 
account of yourself ; and if satisfactory, per- 
haps you may be allowed to depart." 

" When will he return, friend inquired 
the anxious Mirza. 

" I can't say,'* was the answer ; " he is 
gone on imix)rtant business. But, my friend, 
are you one of the Rosheniah sect 

" No," replied Mirza, ^ I am not.'' 
You detest them, then P'* 

" No ; I cannot say I have any enmity 
towards them.'' 

Will you fight against them 
Not willingly ; but methinks, my friend, 
you have, in the absence of your master, 
taken upon you the office of examiner." 

*^ Well, suppose I have, what then P" 

" Why, then I shall decline answering 
vour questions, that is all." . 
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" Very well, my fnend, just as you please. 
— But you seem vastly proud ; we shall 
lower you a peg, I fancy, ere we part.'' 

The porter now placed a lock on the gate, 
and desired his prisoner to keep at his proper 
distance from his post in future, or he might 
repent it. Tlie whole of the day was passed 
without a single word being spoken to the 
distressed youth, and at night he laid down 
fatigued and unhappy. The guards were 
conversing together : he listened, and over- 
heard the following dialogue. 

Come, brother, let us have some good 
liquor; our chief wonH be with us this 
night.*' 

No, no ; he has enough on his hands : 
I warrant he will make old Bayezid repent 
burning his sister.'* 

Mirza was now keenly alive to the horrors 
of his situation, and strained every nerve to 
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listen to their conversation, which, however, 
was carried on in so low a tone, as to baffle 
all attempts at learning any farther parti- 
culars. He had heard enough, however, to 
deprive him of all idea of sleep ; and once 
more passed a wretched and unconiibrtable 
night. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The following day passed like the preced- 
ing one : not a word did the guards address 
to Mirza, save when they threw before him 
some rice at their mid-day meal. The porter, 
Mirza fancied, cast peculiar glances at him, 
full of mysterious meaning. About four 
days after his arrival at the fortress, he was 
awakened one morning by the sound of an 
unusual number of voices, and, lifting up 
his eyes, perceived the court-yard filled with 
men completely armed, two of whom were 
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ooQTeying a prisoner, bound hand and foot, 
into the interior of the building. ^ Alas ! 
poor captive !** thought he, thou art doom^ 
ed to much misery, perhaps death f*^ — He 
ventured to inquire who the prisoner was. 

Ask no questions, young man,^ replied 
a rough voice, but look to yourself. Fusad 
Khan is arrived, and ready to examine you.*" 
I am prepared,** replied Mirza ; lead 
me to him." 

" No hurry, friend ; he will summon you 
all in good time, I warrant ye : but, in the 
mean while, ask no questions, for you will 
find none here to answer them.*' 

On the same day Mirza was surprised on 
beholding the court-yard of the fortress 
filled with armed men, arranged in regular 
order. Fusad Khan appearing, all bowed 
to the ground. He was m athletic, tall, and 
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well-proportioned man, evidently inured to 
toil and war; — a manly dignity, somewhat 
bordering on ferocity, however, pervaded his 
whole coimteniance, yet at a glance it would 
be discovered he lacked neither judgment 
nor understanding. He spoke well and 
fluently; was courteoua to all around him, 
at the same time preserving the dignity and 
hauteur of a strict disciplinarian. Bring 
forth the prisoner!*^ cried the stem and 
hardy chieftain. 

Mirza expected to have been seized, and 
prepared accordingly; but, perceiving the 
attention of the guards directed towards 
another quarter, called to mind the unhappy 
man whom he had witnessed iA chains a few 
hours before. Convinced in his own mind, 
the prisoner was no other than Bayezid, the 
Rosheniah chieftain, he was meditating 
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how to save him from destruction (for it was 
evident they were busied in preparation for 
death), when a rustling immediately opposite 
him indicated the coming of the prisoner. 
Mirza leaned forward to catch a view of the 
countenance of the revered Bayezid, when, 
to his astonishment, he beheld features to 
which he was an utter stranger. The man 
in chains before him was young and hand- 
some: his mild countenance bore the stamp 
of placid resignation to his fate, which could 
not fail creating a strong interest in his fa- 
vour in every breast not hardened by the 
frequent commission of acts of bloodshe<l and 
rapine. Of all now assembled, Mirza alone 
gazed on the captive with an eye of pity. 
Alasi that was all he had in his power to 
bestow : — ^himself a prisoner, what could he 
do? 
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" Come forth exclaimed the chieftain ; 

here must thou answer for thy crime/' 

" My lord," replied the youth, " I have 
no crime to answer for. You are mistaken ; 
I am not the man you seek.*' 

Shallow subterfuge r* cried the chief- 
tain ; " my information is too good to be 
doubted. Say, my friends, what punishment 
is due to him who first seduces the affections 
of a woman, urges her on to poison her hus- 
band, and then deserts her ; and not only suf- 
fers her to be burned alive for the crime he 
himself prompted her to commit, but stands 
by to gratify his eyes with the sight ? Speak, 
I say, all of ye ; what punishment doth such 
a wretch deserve ?^ 

" Death ! death ! the worst of deaths I** was 
echoed and re-echoed through the court- 
yard by the surrounding guards. 
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True, oh chieftain !" said the prisoner ; 
I also say such a man deserves the worst 
of deaths ; but I am not the man so accurs- 
edly guilty — I swear most solemnly I am 
not Mirza Elhalil; and hadst thou not so 
suddenly conveyed me away, I would have 
produced testimony of the fact^ 

What bare-faced lies will not so de- 
jmved a villain utter to save his wretched 
Hfe,^ observed Fusad Khan. ^' I command 
the prisoner should be instantly shot in my 
presence."" 

The fatal bullets were now thrust into the 
matchlocks of the ever-ready followers of 
the chieftain; the prisoner kneeled to re- 
ceive them in his breast, when Mirea, rush- 
ing tht>ough the crowd, cried, " Hold, thief- 
tain! the youth has uttered no falsehood. 
I am Mirza Khalil ; — spare him ; and if it 
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should be impossible to coiiviix» you of my 
innocence, then wreak your vengeance upon 
me, for I am the man you seek.^ 

Fusad Khan was awe-struck : something 
widiin whispered that the man who could 
thus boldly and honourably come forth to 
save a life, could never have bee^ guilty of 
taking one away ; his sister^s last words, how- 
ever, rang upon his ears, and he felt all the 
love of revenge bum within him. Release 
the prisoner, and secure Mirza,^' was the order 
now givai. The liberated youth cast a look 
of gratitude, mingled with wonder, at the 
resigned, the noble Mirza, silently deter- 
mining to strive hard to procure his par- 
don, or, at least, a strict investigation into 
the accusation against him. Mirza was or- 
dered to be kept in close confinement until 
further orders ; and the young man who so 
G 2 



1S4 



THE ZKNANA. 



narrowly escaped death, was suffered to re- 
main in the fortress until the fate of Mirza 
should be decided. 

It will now be necessary to return to the 
cultivator's cottage, and relate the occur- 
rences which took place after the departure 
of the unhappy Mirza. 

Noor Mihr, on the escape of her beloved 
Mirza, employed herself in preparing a suit- 
able disguise for her journey through the 
jungles to Tirah, determining to set out 
early on the following morning. Her care- 
ful guardians, however, having also employ- 
ed themselves in discussing the fallen con- 
dition of Mirza, no longer indulged in the 
hope of personal advantage from his union 
with Noor Mihr, and therefore determined 
to prevent her setting out to join him. 
Great and bitter was her disappointment 
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and vexaticHi^ on appearing to take leave of 
them, to hear the old man command her to 
remain quiet at home, and to forget Mirza 
for ever. The first she would obey, but the 
second command, never. The image of 
Mirza was engrafted in her very existence, — 
to deprive her of the remembrance of him 
was impossible ; As well,^ thought she, 
might my guardian attempt to control 
the waves of the sea, or the winds of heaven : 
my body is under their custody, but my 
heart is Mirza's ; for him alone it beats.*" 
Thus passed many days, when one evening, 
a young man, and one of those who had 
first come in search of Mirza, entered the 
cottage. " His name," he said, " was Hoos- 
sein, a young officer under Bayezid, who 
had, on the evening of the search after 
Mirza, beheld the lovely Noor Mihr, and had 
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come to express to her in person, the feel- 
ings she had inspired.^ Noor Mihr being pre- 
sent, instantly bade him give up all idea of 
her for ever, for that her heart was another's. 

^* Alas !*^ cried the interesting Hoossein, 
" it beats then for Mirza."" 

" Stranger, thou has rightly guessed,*** 
exclaimed the old woman ; but, as he is 
gone, and lost for ever, let us hope.^' — 

" Hope nothing T cried Noor Mihr ; " for 
dead or alive, absent or present, my heart 
is his — ^my thoughts are on him, and ever 
shall be.'' 

Hoossein in vain urged his passion : in 
vain did the cultivator threaten, scold, and 
entreat, — Noor Mihr was deaf to all their ar- 
guments, and callous to their anger. 

Hoossein was a youth bred up from his 
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infancy in a camp. His father had early en- 
trusted him to the care of an experienced 
officer; nor had he any recollection of his 
parent, save that he was harsh, morose, and 
apparently without any employment, yet 
frequently absent for many days together. 
The excellent qualities of Hoossein had at- 
tracted the notice of his superiors, and he 
became raised to the rank of an officer, in 
which situation he hoped to have signalized 
himself; but since he had beheld the love- 
ly Noor Mihr, his thoughts wandered from 
war to Igve ; nor could the advice of a learn- 
ed Syud, with whom he was intimate, induce 
him to forego his visits to the cultivator's 
cottage. 

" Beware f" the old instructor would say, 
" how you devote yourself to the passion 



^ ikfwe^ aaneniher wkMt sajeth the poet, 
* ZoiM.iJkkodam ageer-i-fttee ukl ust, 

Xotnidiflt MMfi i ^ aB tlie cwitkn the 
Kwerdile Synd, Hoaaseia sdll pa:seTered 
m Noor Jfihr, who ner^theless con- 

timied to heboid him with indifieraice. It 
vas mt this tmie FusmI Khan aniTed, thirst- 
ing for Tengeanoe upon hoth Bayezid and 
Mim ; the former, he soon understood, was 
too powerful for him to oc^ with at pre- 
sent : he therefore sent out his scouts to dis- 
cover the latter. Seeing a young man not 
unlike Mirza visit the cultivator's cottage, 
the neighbours had determined in their own 
minds that it was indeed Mirza himself. 
When, therefore, the spies of Fusad E[hanin- 

* The ringlets of the fsar are a chain on the foot 
of reason, and a snare for the bird of wisdom. 
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quired all around concerning that unfortu- 
nate youth, they were informed By the mis- 
taken people of the village, of the place 
where they would certainly find him. The 
scouts returned with the news to their lord, 
who deputed ten men to proceed to the cul- 
tivator's cottage, with orders to seize the 
young man and bear him off to the jungle, 
whither he would quickly join them. 

Thus, whilst the ardent Hoossein was 
pouring forth his love at the feet of his n)i8- 
tress, he perceived and felt that the Syud 
was right : the ringlets of the fair became a 
snare to the bird of wisdom, for he was sur- 
rounded and dragged from the cottage, and 
hurried away to the jungle ; nor did he learn 
the cause of this sudden arrest until the 
following day. His surprize may be imagin- 
ed; he strove by all the rhetoric he was 
G 5 
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master of, to prove that he, Hoossein, could 
not possibly be the guilty Mirza. How 
far he succeeded we have already seen. 

Bayezid continued his seardi after Mirza 
in vain ; and on the arrival of Fusad Khan, 
was surprized by receiving from that chief- 
tain a message requesting an audience. ' The 
wary Bayezid, however, justly conjecturing 
the state of mind of Fusad Khan, and well 
aware of his ferocious disposition, caused the 
gates to be shut, and forbid all communica- 
tion with his camp, not condescending even to 
return him any answer to his request. Fusad 
Khan was a considerable landholder, and a 
formidable warrior; and had he cause of 
complaint against any other person than 
Bayezid himself, thousands would gladly have 
enrolled themselves under his banners ; but 
as it was, the lower classes of people looking 
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upon bim as a god, as an instructor, without 
whom they would perish, all, with a few ex- 
ceptions, shrunk from aiding Fusad Khan in 
his attempts of violence and acts of hostility 
towards the revered chieftain. This being 
the case, Fusad Khan deemed it prudent to 
return, satisfied with having obtained only 
one of his intended victims, whom he de- 
termined should suffer death before his face. 
Fusad Khan was revengeful, but could not 
be said to delight in blood : he was strict 
and severe on the guilty, but never wantonly 
punished the innocent, although unfortunate- 
ly for the latter, owing to the great value he 
set upon his own judgment, they were not 
unfpequently confounded with the former, 
llie bold, unaccountable manner, therefore, 
of Mirza, quite struck the cliieftain, and he 
sent for the youth to converse with him in 
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private. M irza related to him all the arts 
practised by his misguided sister Aika ; and 
to convince Fusad Khan of the truth of his 
assertions, regarding his rejection of her 
offers, related his firm attachment to Noor 
M ihr, concluding, by attributing to revenge 
the dying words of his unhappy sister. The 
chieftain began to consider that the state- 
ment of the young man might be correct, 
but determined on keeping him a prisoner 
yet a while, until he could become more fully 
convinced of his innocency. About two days 
after the above conversation, an armed force 
was seen surrounding the fortress, and a 
herald, in the name of Bayezid, demanded 
the chieftain Fusad Khan to deliver up to 
him a youth named M irza Khalil, who, it was 
well known, was within those walls. Fusad 
Khan determined to treat the messenger of 
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Bayezid in the same contemptuous manner 
as bis own herald had experienced from that 
chieftain. He therefore returned no answer, 
upon which the signal of attack was given, 
and a siege commenced, which continued 
nearly half the day, when finally the assail- 
ants found their way into the fortress, and 
by their numbers overpowered the garrison. 
The leader of the gallant band demanded 
Mirza alone, pledging himself to protect 
every soul within the walls, were he delivered 
up to him. It was galling to the proud 
spirit of Fusad Khan to be thus compelled 
to surrender the youth, of whose guilt he now 
entertained no doubts since Bayezid, who 
must know more of the circumstance than 
himself, was now employed in making- a 
vigorous search for him. True, it was, that 
Mirza would meet his punishment from the 
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hands of Bayezid, instead of bleeding by his 
own order, in his own castle; and as his 
death was inevitable, he hesitated not in 
delivering him up to the herald, and gave 
orders accordingly. On proceeding to the 
dungeon of Mirza, the guards were over- 
Mrhelmed with dismay at perceiving it empty : 
and on investigation discovered that both 
Mirsa and Hoossein had effected their escape. 
The herald looked as if he suq)ected some 
trick, but Fusad Khan, to convince him to 
the contrary^ begged he would himself 
ransack the place, assuring him he had no 
particular desire to deprive Bayezid of the 
honour of shooting a fellow through the 
head, who he was on the point of immolating 
himself. The leader of the party and the 
herald of Bayezid, convinced of the sincerity 
of Fusad Khan, prepared, after some little 
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investigation, to return whence they had come. 
Fusad Khan, as a farther proof of his igno- 
rance of the escape of the prisoners, caused 
the two guards, whose duty it was to have 
been more careful, and who had been especi- 
ally appointed to guard them, to be deliver- 
ed over to the herald and sent prisoners to 
Bayezid to do as he liked with them. The 
soldiers of Bayezid were, consequently, con- 
strained to be satisfied with the two unhappy 
men, instead of him they had come in quest of. 

Mirza and his friend Hoossein having been 
confined in the same cell, naturally expressed 
a desire to free themselves from the chains 
of Fusad Khan, and accordingly planned a 
method by which, with considerable risk, 
they might accomplish their wishes. By 
great good luck the door of their cell was 
unlocked ; and in the dead of the night they 
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crept softly up to the ramparts, passing 
several of the sleeping soldiers of the garri- 
son. Hoossein dropped down from the wall 
by means of a long shawl which he fastened 
to an old iron gun, and landed safe at the 
bottom. M irza followed ; but unfortunately 
sprained his ancle so as to render walking 
impossible. Hoossein, deeply concerned at 
the misfortune, carried the yoiith on his 
shoulders for a considerable distance through 
the jungles, and at last fatigued, deposited 
his burthen beneath a tree and set to work 
to prepare a rude litter, which, when com- 
pleted, was useless without the aid of another 
person. In the hope of finding some one, he 
left his friend, and struck into a narrow 
path on his right ; but, alas ! returned un- 
successful — ^not a human being could he 
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meet with; he was therefore compelled to 
sit down in despair by the side of the help- 
less Mirza, in the centre of the jungle, where 
they passed the whole night. Early on the fol- 
lowing morning, came the troop of Bayezid^s 
soldiers, escorting the two negligent guards 
of Fusad Khan. Perceiving two men with 
a litter, they halted ; and one of the guards 
now in custody recognized poor Mirza, and 
gave information accordingly. The youth 
was seized, and Hoossein also made prisoner, 
being considered an accomplice. The object 
of their errand having thus unexpectedly 
dropped into their clutches, the two substi- 
tutes were released, much to their joy ; and 
after making their obeisance to the leader of 
Bayezid^s soldiers, quickly prepared to re- 
turn to the fortress of Fusad Khan. 
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Mirza now entirely gaye himself up as 
lost, notwithstanding the hopes held out to 
him by his companion Hoossein. 

" Deceive me not, my friend,'^ he would 
say ; " the enraged Bayezid pants for some 
one on whom he may wreak his vengeance ; 
I must not indulge in any hope of escaping 
his fury.'' 

" Trust me,'* replied Hoossein, " our chief- 
tain is just, and will not turn aside his ear 
from truth and reason. I could give him a 
convincing proof of your indiflFerence to 
Aika." 

" Name it cried Mirza. 

" Your love for Noor Mihr.'' 

" Ah, my friend ! is this so public ? and 
still am I considered guilty of the murder of 
Jelal, for tlie sake of Aika 

" Not so public, Mirza, as you imagine. 
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I gained my information from the lips of the 
fair girl herself. Nay, be not so amazed ; I 
mrill candidly confess to you all I know." 
Here the compassionate Hoossein explain- 
ed all his unsuccessful visits to the cottage, 
concluding, with declaring since he reaUy 
perceived the love that glowed in the bosoms 
of both himself and Noor Mihr, he would 
abandon all idea of possessing the lovely 
girl, and do all in his power to aid and assist 
her and the unhappy Mirza. 

" Oh, Hoossein cried Mirza, " but can I 
expect ever again to behold my beloved ?'* 

" Hope all things, my friend : Bayezid is 
merciful and just.^ In two days^ time the 
prisoners, having arrived at Paishawer, the 
city where Bayezid resided, were speedily 
conducted before the exasperated chieftaii). 
Have I at last found thee, thou base, 
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ungrateful, and unrelenting murderer cried 
the chieftain. " You, whom I have brought 
up ; whom my dear son rescued firom destruc- 
tion ; but who, serpent-like, hast destroyed 
the hand of him who cherished thee, and 
for which act now prepare to die.*" 

" My lord," replied the youth, I am 
not guilty of so foul a crime. I never even 
encouraged an impure thought towards my 
protector'^s wife, although that infatuated 
woman considered me an easy prey to her 
unholy passion ; but, as I live, I endeavour- 
ed to dissuade her from indulging in her 
wicked desires. I urged my gratitude for 
her husband, and stated my obligations to 
him and yourself ; but I had at the same 
time a motive, equally strong, for rejecting 
her advances; my heart had been given to 
another, for whora I would and will yield up 
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my life. Not being aware of this, the enfuri- 
ated woman, urged by the violence of her pas- 
sion, and believing her spouse to be the only 
obstacle to her wishes, poisoned him unknown 
to me ; but could I have dreamed she could 
have carried her libidinous desires so fan 
I would have flown to save my lord and 
generous protector. Revenge alone, for my 
neglect, induced her to plunge me into the 
flames prepared for herself, and my unlook* 
ed for escape from its torments, prompted 
her so unjustly to accuse me." Here ended 
Mirza; and Hoossein advancing, bore wit- 
ness to the love of Mirza for Noor Mihr. 
Bayezid, however, sat unmoved and uncon- 
vinced, and cried aloud, " Prepare to die ! 
thy defence, though ingenious, avails thee 
not.'' 

Mirza was led away to a gloomy dungeon, 
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whilst Hoossein, against whom hothing could 
be adduced, was set at liberty. 

The day was not fixed for the execution 
of the prisoner, and Hoossein determined to 
strive continually to obtain a pardon; but, 
alas ! he tried in vain. All pitied, yet none 
could save the hapless youth. Hoossein 
visited his friend Mirza in his prison, who, 
finding all attempts to save him, all exertions 
of Hoossein futile, begged that Noor Mihr 
might be assured his last thoughts should 
be hers, and on her only ; and that he died 
breathing her name. Hoossein promised to 
convey his message, and for this purpose 
hastened to the cultivator's cottage. The 
did man and his wife he soon found, but on 
inquiring for Noor Mihr, the old couple only 
shook their heads in a mournful manner. 
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*' Heavens !^ cried Hoossein, " is she then 
dead 

" She may be,^ was the answer. 
May be ! what means this ambiguity ? 
speak, I command ye ^ 

" Oh, Sir r said the old man, " ruffians 
have carried her off ; torn her from her home, 
and left us distracted.^' 

Is this possible, old man ? who were the 
viUains?'' 

Some of Fusad Khan's band broke into 
our hut and seized the gentle Noor Mihr, 
— farther we know not." 

How can I bear such a tale to my dis- 
tracted friend, Mirza ? This will be worse 
than death to him.^ After pondering some 
time on the melancholy intelligence, Hoossein 
rushed from the cottage and repaired to the 
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cell of Mirza; but orders had been given 
to deny him admission, and he almost 
rejoiced at the arrangement ; for he indeed 
knew not how to break the sad news to the 
unhappy victim. 

The execution of Mirza was delayed by 
the sudden and unexpected appearance of 
Fusad E[han^s soldiers, headed by himself. 
This able and independent chieftain, having 
had cause to be dissatisfied with Bayezid on 
account of the execution of his sister, had de- 
termined to overthrow Bayezid; bif;^ aware 
of his own impotency, despatched a mes- 
senger to the Afghans of Tirah, who enter- 
tained a deadly hatred towards Bayezid, on 
account of the horrid cruelties practised by 
him some years previous, when he entered 
their province ; and on the plea of the Af- 
ghans entertaining a partiality to the ordi- 
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nances of Islaam, instead of firmly embracing 
the doctrines of the S6fis, tied their hands 
behind them, and put many to death. These 
people, therefore, were invited to join Fusad 
Khan ; but their troops and resources at this 
period not enabling them to enter as they 
could have wished immediately into his 
schemes, they promised to prepare without 
loss of time, proposing that in the interim 
Fusad Elian should by plunder harass the 
districts around Paishawer, and thus weaken 
the Roi^eniahs, who would be thus compel- 
led to surrender to their combined forces. 
Fusad Khan, approving of the plan, instantly 
left his strong hold, and with one thousand 
men advanced before Paishawer itself. Baye- 
zid, however, having long anticipated conside- 
rable opposition from the ambitious Fusad 
Khan, in consequence of the execution of his 
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sister Aika, bad fortified his town so well, 
tluit the enemy found it impossible to effect 
a lodgement therein, and retreated with thef 
loss of a considerable number of men. Fusad 
Ehan^ although foiled in his rash attempt at 
a victory, unassisted by the Afghans, made 
up by plunder the loss he had sustained in 
men, and greatly impoverished the surround- 
ing districts. As soon as Bayezid had lei* 
sure to call to mind the unhappy Mirza, be 
issued orders appointing the day for his ex- 
ecution, determining he should be burned 
alive. The day arrived: the fajtal fagot 
blazed in the market-place, before whidi 
stood the resigned Mirza. In vain he cast 
around bis eyes to catch a last glimpse of his 
beloved Noor Mihr : he inquired of his friend 
Hoossein if she were amongst the crowd. 

She is not, my friend,"' he replied; 
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" think you she could survive the sight ? 
No ! she is ignoraatof your fate.^ 

Hay she ever remain so !** murmured 
Mirza. Turning to the executioners, Mirza 
said, I am ready ;^ upon which one of 
them b^n to tear off his upper garment, 
and Bayezid was about to give the word, 
when a piercing shriek from amongst the 
awe-struck multitude arrested his speech, and 
a dead silence reigned around. 

" Make way, make way was now the 
cry ; and a tall, thin, emaciated woman rush- 
ed towards the victim, whom she embraced, 
crying, My son, my son r Her face was 
covered with her Sarhee,* nor was she known 
by any one present. 

* The ccnnmon Hindoo garment worn by woRien^ 
composed of one long piece of silk wrapped around 
the body^ and the end hanging over the head or left 
8hoi|lder. 
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" Who is it interrupts the execution 
cried Bayezid. The woman advanced to- 
wards the chieftain, and uncovered her face, 
saying, ^* &nowest thou not this countenance, 
oh wicked and unjust Bayezid P Are these 
eyes, once thy delight, now so dim as to 
afford thee no recollection, even of their 
wonted hrilHancy T 

Bayezid gazed, and falling backwards, 
cried, Fatimah !^ 

Ay, chieftain, I am that Fatimah, thy 
lawful wife, so unjustly accused and so crueU 
ly disgraced by thyself : and now wouldest * 
thou seal the catalogue of thy crimes by the 
murder of thine pwn son P 

" What do I hear P'^ cried the agitated 
chieftain,—-*^ Mirza my son ? impossible !" 
Not sOy most cruel man ! I say he is 
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thine own offspring, and I his wretched 
mother. Could not the remembrance of 
your rash and hasty admission of the crime 
imputed to me prompt you, in the present 
ia^tance, to be niore circumspect ere you 
heeded the accusation against this poor boy, 
whom you are but too ready to sacrifice on 
the word of a wicked woman. Oh, Bayezid ! 
if the tenets of your sect teach not wisdom 
and justice, no longer £all yourselves Roshe- 
niah.'' 

** Enough, Fatimah,*" cried Bayezid; 

spare me ;— release the prisoner, and lead 
him to my presence.^ 

The crowd rejoicing in this providential 
escape of poor Mirza, rent the air with their 
shouts, and soon after dispersed. Fatimah 
and Mirza having been closetted with Baye- 
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xid. he GonTinced the youth 

was indeed his son; and in order to ren- 
der it equallj dear to mj noUe hearers^ it 
will be necessary to relate the substance of 
Fatimah^s disclosure made to the chieftain, 
which he listened to with awe and wonder. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Batbkii), whilst travelling in Afghanistan, 
endeavouring either by force or persuasion to 
convert the people of that country, saw Fa- 
thnah, the daughter of an Afghan of rank. 
Having succeeded in converting the father, 
he proposed marriage to the lovely daughter, 
although he had already one wife in Paisha^ 
wer. The Afghan nobleman consented; biit 
Patimah looked forward to the union with 
sensations nearly amounting to horror: ac- 
customed, however, from her infancy to im- 
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plicit obedience to her father's will, she durst 
not offer an objection, and the ceremony of 
marriage was conducted in the most pompous 
manner, and the bride accompanied the en- 
raptured Bayezid to Paishawer, attended by 
a princely retinue. On her arrival she was 
introduced to Sulima, the wife of Bayezid, 
and mother of the murdered Jelal. Su- 
lima was artful, insidious, and revenge- 
ful ; and, although she durst not object to 
this second marriage of her lord, secretly 
determined to mar the happiness of the in- 
nocent Fatimah : for this purpose she nar- 
rowly watched all her actions ; but so chaste 
and decorous was the conduct of the object 
of her hatred, that the wicked Sulima began 
to fear her schemes would miscarry. At this 
period some disturbances at Tirah called for 
the presence of Bayezid in that quarter, and 
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he set out) accompanied by his two wives and 
his only son Jelal, then about seven years 
of age. Whilst Bayezid'^s camp remained at 
Tirah, he had ciiptured several Afghans, 
and punished many without any cause. The 
mild and generous disposition of Fatimah 
being universally known, the brother of a 
young captured Afghan contrived to gain 
access to the tents of .Bayezid'^s wives, to 
scdicit the kind interference of Fatimah to 
obtain his brother^s release. Sulimah b^eld 
the youth interceding with her rival ; anger, 
rage and jealousy, by turns took possesr 
sion of her mind, and she then imagined 
the proper time had arrived for carrying 
on her nefarious plans. She therefore en- 
couragied the vimts of the young Afghan, 
and contrived to allow him to be as much as 
possible in the society of Fatimah. One 
H 5 
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eyening the young man arriv^ at rather a 
late hour to hear the result of Fatimah^s in- 
tercession for his brother, as she had promised 
not to sufibr that day to pass without men- 
tioning the captive to Baje2id. The chief- 
tain, however, being the whole of the day 
occupied in affiurs of consequence,, she had 
not been able to keep her promise, and was 
in the act of explaining all to the young man, 
when Bayezid burst in upon them, and load- 
ing Fatimah with abuses, strimk her to the 
earth, whilst the guards without seized the 
unfortunate Afghan, and instantly severed his 
head from his body. The infuriated Bayezid 
drove for ever from his presence the ill-fated 
Fatimah, who, broken-hearted and forlorh, 
wandered she knew not whither. Being at 
the time in a state of pregnancy, she could 
walk but a short distance, and, fatigued and 
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exhausted, sunk to the earth ; the pains of 
labour overtook her, and she gave birth to a 
boy. Unable to stir, she awaited the coming 
day ; and when the sun had well risen, what 
was her dismay at beholding a vulture in 
the act of seizing on the helpless babe ! She 
exerted all her feeble strength, waving her 
hand to intimidate the bird of prey, which, 
though it succeeded in some measure, did not 
prevent its ravenous beak from striking the 
afm of the tender infant, leaving an indelible 
mark thereon. Overcome by the scene and 
by her exertion, she fell insensible, and when 
recovered, found herself in the hut of a Hin- 
doo and Ms wife, who had discovered her in 
the situation above-mentioned. She called 
for her babe, and it was brought her, but 
refused to draw any sustenance from her 
emaciated body. After a few hours' sleep. 
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she again demanded the child, but the Hin- 
doo and his wife informed her that having 
refused the natural nourishment, they were 
persuaded it was possessed of a devil, mean- 
ing that it was a Bhoot Lageosa ; and that, 
accprding to their custom, they had sus- 
pended it in a basket on the first tree in the 
adjacent jungle.* The terrified Fatimah made 
an efibrt to rush to its rescue, but weakness 
chained her to her pallet. She then begged 
and entreated the cruel Hindoos to restore to 
her her infant ; but to no purpose, these ig- 
norant and superstitious people declaring their 
firm persuasion that the child was possessed 
of a devil. As soon as her strength per- 

* Bhoot Lageosa, a demon has seized him Tlie 
Hindoos in some parts use this word when a child 
newly bom will not suck ; and they expose it to death 
in a basket^ suspended on a tree, where it is eaten up 
by the ants. 
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mitted her, Fadmah went in quest of her 
child; but alas ! it was no where to be found. 

It so happened, that on the very day the 
Hindoos suspended the infant in the basket, 
Bayezid moved his camp and halted near the 
jungle. Jelal, being amused with his bow and 
arrow, had strayed farther than usual, and 
approached the very tree whereon hung the 
basket containing Fatimah'^s babe : how he 
rescued and protected it, has been already 
mentioned; and I must now turn to the 
wretched mother, who continued to wander 
about, forlorn and miserable. Her first jour- 
ney was to Tirah, for the purpose of com- 
plaining to her father of the ill usage of 
Bayezid ; but alas ! he was no more, nor had 
she another relation in the world. As evil 
always precedes good report, travelling with 
rapid strides from east to west, so was it in 



this instance. Tbe friends of the deceased 
father of Fatimah scouted and scorned the 
unhappy woman, who, unable to bear the 
mcMtification and unmerited disgrace, left the 
place for evei'. She returned to the hut of the 
unfeeling Hindoos, who had deprived her of 
her offspring, arid on inquiry learned from 
them that they had heated a report that the 
child had been taken away by some man of 
consequence, who intended to bring it up 
with every care and attention. Fatimah 
marvelled greatly who the person could be 
that acted thus humanely, and invoked a 
blessing on him, although she doubted much 
the truth of the report, and more than once 
fancied the whole to be a fabrication of the 
Hindoos to tranquillize her agitated mind. 
Whither to go, the helpless Fatimah knew 
not : at Paishawer lived Baye^id, and I'irah ' 
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she was determined never again to visit. 
Wandering she knew not whither, and living 
on the charity of travellers and the culti- 
vators in the district, she entered a wood, 
and sat beneath a tree to rest her wearied 
limbs. She had not remained long ere she 
perceived a man apparently carrying a bun. 
die, which he laid down upon the ground. 
He looked cautiously around, and Fatimah 
concealed herself behind the tree, determined 
to watch his motions : the cry of an infant 
aroused her — was it hers? She hesitated not 
a moment, but rushed towards the man, and 
frantickly demanded her babe. The man 
stared with astonishment, and pointed to the 
bundle, which to her surpri2Se Contained two 
lovely infants, which convinced her her own 
was not there. The man inquired the cause 
of her agitation ; and when he was informed 
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of her melancholy history, which she partly 
only unfolded to him, he fixed his eyes isar- 
nestly upon her, and demanded whether she 
would consent to protect the two babes now 
before her, provided she were possessed of 
the means of doing so. She immediately 
assented, and the man, raising his tender 
charges, bade her follow him ; she obeyed, 
and was conducted by him to a small cottage 
on the skirts of the wood. Entering and 
fastening the door, he said ; — " You must con- 
sent to remain here, until I shall demand 
the infants ; watch over and guard them. I 
shall vi^t you once in every month, and bring 
the necessary supplies to the cottage, pro- 
viding you with money and every thing re- 
quisite for the comfort and convenience 
of yourself; but mark, never suffer the 
children to be seen, if possible; their lives 
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would be endangered, were they known to be 
here secreted.^ 

Fadmah promised implicit obedience, and 
the man left the cottage, to which he re- 
turned, as he had promised, after one month, 
when he expressed himself pleased with the 
care Fatimah had taken of the two infants ; 
one of which was a boy, the other a girl, 
apparently twins, by the great resemb- 
lance of each other. Short, however, was 
the time the babes were allowed protection 
of Fatimah. The man from whose hands 
she had received them, suddenly demanded 
them from her, and in the middle of one 
dark rainy night departed, bearing them with 
him, leaving Fatimah forlorn and distressed ; 
nor had she to the present day ever set eyes 
on the man or the infants again. Unable 
to procure subsistence, Fatimah joined a set 
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of Strolling jugglers and rope-dancers, for 
whom she cooked, and performed other me- 
nial offices, and with these people she had 
continued to live for many years, following 
them wherever they went. At last the troop 
came into Paishawer ; Fatimah shuddered as 
she caught a view of Bayezid^s residence, 
where once she had reigned mistress. She 
had not been long in the town, when she 
'healed the report of a young man being 
a^oul to be burned alive ; an inquky, she 
teflcrned the jrouth w^ ^ BAapboA dsttd of 
Bayezid^s s(m Jelal, by whom he had been 
brought up, having been found in a basket 
suspended in a tree in a forest near Tirah. 
Fatimah nearly fainted on hearing this ac- 
count of the youth now about to be executed ; 
but endeavoured to compose herself so as to 
avoid notice, and tried by every means in 
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her power to gain access to the prison of the 
unhappy youth, but in vain: as her only 
chance of seeing the victim, she repaired 
to the market-place, where blazed the fatal 
fagot. From her inquiries respecting the 
time when the youth was discovered in the 
tree, she sometimes felt certain he was indeed 
lier siHi. Yet when she considered how com- 
mon was this practice of Bhoot Lageosa 
Amongst the Hindoos, she dared not anti- 
cipate the pleasure of beholding in tlie per- 
Ml of the prisoner her own child. She saw 
the wretched Mirza approach the blazing 
fire ; but it was impossible to determine whe- 
ther he were her son or not, until the exe- 
cutioner bared his shoulders, when the well- 
known mark of the vulture^s beak convinced 
the agonized mother her own son indeed stood 
before her. Her conduct has been already 
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mentioned, and Bayezid having heard her 
sad tale, and made inquiries concerning the 
very spot where the child had been founds 
together with the testimony of the old Hin-^ 
doo couple, was satisfied he had indeed found 
a son, and that son he was about to immolate.* 
Fatimah had learned that Sulima was dead, 
having confessed to Bayezid the innocence of 
Fatimah. The chieftain repented, when he 
feared it was too late, his cruelty to poor. 
Fatimah, and had endeavoured to discover 
her, but without success ; all he could now: 
do was to atone by attention and kindness 
for his past unmerited injustice and cruelty. 

The now truly happy Mirza, rescued from 
the flames to be embraced by both a father; 
and a mother, was appointed to the com- 
mand of the division formerly held by Jelal, 
£^nd by his ^eal ^nd activity promi3e4 to ren^ 
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der- bis services of the highest importance. 
Hoossein, it may be imagined, was rejoiced 
beyond measure, in once more embracing his 
friend Mirza, to whom he related the fatal 
occurrences at the cultivator's cottage. Mirza 
instantly solicited his father's permission to 
proceed to Fusad Khan's strong hold, and 
claim his beloved NoorMihr. His request 
was immediately complied with, the more 
i*eadily as Bayezid had meditated an attack 
on Fusad Khan, whose negotiations with the 
Afghans had reached his ears, and consi- 
derable alarm was prevalent throughout his 
country. The command of the force was 
given to Mirza, who forgot not his friend 
Hoossein, whom he appointed to a senior 
situation, with the command of five hundred 
horse. The force marched towards Fusad 
Khan's fortress, and on the second day Hoos- 
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sein was surprised at beholding, in the ca- 
pacity of a common soldier, the man whom 
be had ever considered to be his father ; and 
obso^ved, moreover, that his eye was con- 
stantly directed towards lumself. He took 
an early opportunity of addressing him, and 
expressed his surprise at beholding him in 
his present situation. 

" Why art thou astonished, boy ?^ said the 
gloomy man : what leads thee on tlus ex- 
pedition?'' 

" I go,'' said Hoossein, " to rescue injured 
innocence, and to subdue the enemy of my 
chieftain." 

"So do I," replied the man; and then 
turned away, anxious to avoid further con- 
versation. 

" This is indeed strange,'' thou^t Hoos- 
sein ; " there must be some powerful motive 
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to' draw my father from his seclusion to foU 
lo¥^ the troops to battle : I will watch him 
narrowly^ however.*" 

In another day the force halted opposite 
Fusad Elhan^s fortress, and there summoned 
him to surrender. From a grating in an 
octagon turret, Mirza discovered a white 
handkerchief waving in the air, and had not 
a doubt but it was guided by the fair hand 
of his beloved Noor Mihr. 

O heaven !" exclaimed Mirza; ^ what 
a sight ! the lovely girl imprisoned and suffer, 
ing from the rebellious Fusad Khan. She 
sees, she recognizes me!^ and he returned 
her signal by placing his hand upon his heart. 

A herald now appeared on the ram- 
parts, demanding the pause of this summcois 
to surrender. Mirza stepping forward, cried, 
^* First, in the name of Bayesdd we come to 
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demand a lady forcibly detained here by 
your chieftain ; and secondly, to compel him 
to lay down his arms, and make compensation 
for his unwarrantable acts in our districts, 
whereby our inhabitants have been greatly 
harassed, and their country impoverished. 
I give you half an hour to answer the sum- 
mons.^ 

** Young man,** replied the herald, " far 
less time than that will suffice; for know 
that Fusad Khan has sworn to possess the 
girl you came in quest of, and has already 
made her an offer of his hand, which, having 
been refused, he is determined to possess 
her on easier terms. Secondly, your chief- 
tain murdered Fusad Khan's sister, and for 
this deed he will never rest, until he is re- 
vaaged.'' 

" Then prepare,** cried Mirza. 
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Bayezid^s troops having received the signal 
to storm, let fly a shower of arrows on the 
well-manned battlements ; whilst a party, 
beaded by Mirza, attempted to escalade. 
There appeared every hope for the assailants, 
when a flag was held out by the besieged, 
which arrested their progress ; a dead silence 
prevailed, when Fusad Khan was seen to 
ascend the ramparts, leading forward the 
captive Noor Mihr. " Stripling,'' he cried, 
eyeing Mirza with scorn ; " let fly another 
arrow, and my captive dies ; if your weapons 
reach not her heart, mine shall." Saying 
which he drew his sword, and flourished it over 
his captive's head. This horrid determination 
perplexed the arduous youth, and he knew 
not how to proceed ; if he gave orders to con- 
tinue the siege all he held dear on earth 
would be exposed to the deadly arrows of his 
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•dUUen ; and abookl die escape these, a fiend 
WM ready to plunge his sword in her bosom. 

In this dilemma, the mysterious father 
of Hoossein advancing, exclaimed, ^< What 
wouldest thou, chieftain, with the maiden ?^ 
I would take her for my wife.'' 
Thoii^nift^Mt,'' replied the man. 
Indeed r nqplied Fosad Sham, ooo- 
f^^^pluMisI^';; ^ this day will decade the 

(liiis moment, chieftain, will deode it. — 
t tKymt thou canst not.^ 
^ Why 

^ Because she is thy daughter."" 
««Hah, hahl thinkeat thou thus to turn 
IN» from my purpoae f I have no daughter, 

ImyHB him : thou hast both a daugh- 
nd a aon i and both are near thee at this 



THE ZENANA. 171 

moment. Remember, Puroeen — the injured 
Buroeen.*'* 

Hah cried the now alarmed Fusad 
Khan ; " and who art thou 

One whose dagger hath before now been 
near thy heart ; hast thou forgotten Sadik, 
the faithful servant of Ibrahim Khan? If 
so, behold him now : and, I say, the fair one 
by thy side is thine own offspring ; and not 
far off is her brother. Hoossein, come forth ! 
behold thy father and thy sister T 

Noor Mihr uttered an exclamation of 
surprise, and sunk at the feet of the chief- 
tain, who, after some time spent in deep 
meditation, consented to admit the mysteri- 
ous stranger, together with Mirza and Hoos- 

* A name given to females^ especially where signg 
of beauty appear. Puroeen means the Pleiades, con- 
sidered by Asiatics a most bei^utiful constellation. 

I a 



A 



THE ZENANA. 



sein ; and if the former could satisfactorily 
explain the truth of his assertions, promised 
to surrender the lady or to allow her to act 
as she pleased ; and should he not he con- 
vinced, he bound himself to allow them to 
depart; and recommence the siege, should 
they be so disposed. 

Mirza, having assented to the proposition, 
in company with Hoossein and the mysterious 
stranger entered the garrison, and were in- 
troduced into a small apartment, where they 
were soon joined by Fusad Khan and the 
fair Noor Mihr. To enable my hearers to 
comprehend the elucidation of the mysteri- 
ous assertions of Sadik, the supposed father 
of Hoossein, it will be necessary to relate 
occurrences which took place before Fusad 
Khan had attained his present consequence. 

Fusad Khan was by birth an Afghan, and 
bred up in a camp ; was from his infancy a 
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soldier. His father was possessed of cod- 
isiderable property on the borders of Cabul ; 
and on his decease, the young heir hastened 
to take possession of the estate. Having 
paid the last tribute to an affectionate parent, 
and erected a splendid tomb over his re- 
mains, he considered iheri was now nothing 
necessary to be done, but to enjoy himself by 
indulging in every species of libertinism. He 
visited Ibrahim Khan, an Afghan of rank, but 
slender fortune. He had a lovely daughter, 
named Puroeen, his only comfort, his only tie 
on earth. Fusad Khan beheld the maiden, and 
at a single glance became enamoured. She, 
alas ! also beheld him with a favourable eye^ 
and to her joy, after a short time, he declared 
his love, and had the felicity to hear from 
her own hps how reciprocal was their attach^ 
ment. He talked of marriage ; she was de- 
lighted, urging him to demand her from 
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her father. The deceiver promised to do so, 
but from time to time delayed the appli- 
cation, until at length he triumphed over her 
weakness, and cruelly deserted her. The 
helpless Puroeen pined and fell sick : her 
doating father, ignorant of the cause, hung 
over her couch in an agony of despair, urging 
her to confide her sorrows in his breast ; but 
she durst not disclose to him the fatal truth, 
answering his interrogations with floods ,of 
tears. The honour of his race had for ages 
^ssed unsullied, she feared therefore he 
would not survive the disgrace she had 
brought upon him, and delayed the dreadful 
disclosure, until her situation prevented the 
possibility of her concealing the truth from 
his penetrating and watchful eye. She sum- 
moned Sadik, the faithful friend and atten- 
dant of her father, to whom, after many tears 
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and hysteric sobs, she revealed the cause of 
her grief. Sadik was mute with astonish- 
ment, and he left the helpless girl, saying — 
" Lady, you shall have justice.*" 

He immediately proceeded to his patron 
Ibrahim Khan, and in the most cautious man- 
ner stated the disgrace heaped upon him by the 
villain Fusad Khan. The proud and haughty 
Afghan stood a very statue of despair, and 
at last covering his face with his hands, burst 
into a flood of tears, crying, — "Oh I un- 
happy daughter of a miserable father, we 
are lost for ever!^ 

" Not so, noble Sire ; we will compel the 
haughty Fusad Khan to do us justice ; it is not 
yet too late ; he must and shall wed your daugh- 
ter, or his blood shall answer for his crime.**' 

It was then settled that Fusad Khan 
should be seized, and by threats compelled 
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to marry the unhappy Puroeen. Many days 
elapsed ere an opportunity presented itself. 
At length Sadik, having thoroughly studied 
the disposition of Fusad Khan, caused a mes- 
senger to go to him, inviting him to visit a 
cottage, wherein dwelt a lovely female, whom 
he could obtain on no very difficult terms. 
The ever-ready Fusad Khan, entirely un- 
suspicious, attended to the hint of the mes- 
senger, and at the hour of midnight entered 
the cottage, where, to his surprise, he wais 
surrounded by armed men, at the head of 
whom stood Sadik, whom he well knew was 
the bosom friend of Ibrahim. He now felt 
convinced of his dangerous situation, and re- 
signed himself to his fate. His arms being 
bound, he was conducted, or rathei dragged, 
to the residence of the enraged Ibrahim Khan, 
where stood the trembling victim of his lust. 
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"Here,'' cried Sadik; "here is the lovely 
girl, though, probably, not her whom you 
expected to meet, and here stands her indig- 
nant father." 

^ Yes, villain cried Ibrahim ; " here am 
I ready to give you your choice, — wed the 
female before you, or prepare to die." 

Fusad Khan at first swore he would suffer 
death rather than wed the hapless Puroeen, 
upon which Sadik drew his dagger and held 
its point to his breast. The affrighted Fusad 
Khan, now convinced their threats were not 
vain words alone, consented to wed the 
daughter of Ibrahim Khan ; and a Moolah 
being ^already prepared, the ceremony took 
place in form. The wedded pair left the 
house, ajid on its threshold Fusad Khan^ 
having cursed his miserable bride, spurned 
her from him, bidding her dread his fury if 
I 5 
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she ever agiun approached iiim. Under these 
dircumstances, Puroeen was obliged - to take 
dlelter tinder the roof of her afflicted parent, 
where, in $i short time, she was delivered of 
twins, who were as isoon as possible conveyed 
liWay to a peasant^s cottage, where they were 
taken care of Under the vigilant and watchful 
(tye of Sadik. One evening as he was proceed- 
itig to visit his tender charges, he perceived a 
ibttiltige man lurking about the cottage ; he had 
no doubt but he was^an agent of Fusad Khan^s, 
Whp came with no good intent. He inquired 
of the peasant whether any stranger had been 
to th6m regarding the children, and was 
answered in. the negative. He cautioned Ihe 
peasant and his wife to deliver the babes to 
no one but himself ; and they promising 
obedience, he left the cottage and returned 
to the disconsolate Ibrahim Khan, who 
brooded over his disgrace until his health 
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and spirits became impaired, and he seemed 
£ut sinking into the grave. On this even- 
ing he was unusually sad and melancholy, 
ajf>pearmg anxious to converse with Sadik 
on the subject nearest his heart. Sadik in 
vain offered the balm of consolation; the 
old man only shook his head and wept ; and 
then suddenly, as if roused by the recollection 
of the indignities heaped upon him^ he cried, 

Sadik, the babes must die.^ 

^* Die ! my lord ? ' 

" I have said it : I would wipe away the 
living evidences of my disgrace ; swear there- 
fore, Sadik, to remove them for ever.**" 

The obedient Sadik swore to execute what 
his soul shrunk from, yet he feared, if he re- 
fused, others less scrupulous would readily 
be found to perpetrate the deed. The time 
being fixed he hastened to the cottage, not 
to slay, but to save. To his astonish- 
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meat, the bouse was uninhabited ; and turn- 
ing hastily away he descried a man in a nar- 
row lane carrying a bundle in his arms : with 
the speed of a courser he rushed towards the 
man^ and hearing the feeble cry of an infant, 
instantly drew his dagger, and demanded the 
villain to surrender his charges. The man 
being unprepared, reluctantly dropped the 
two infants ; and as Sadik was in the act of 
raising them, the fellow drew a small dirk, 
and, rushii^ on the humane Sadik, slightly 
wounded him. Sadik, infuriated at this con> 
duct, returned the blow and levelled his 
antagonist with the dust. Not waiting to 
ascertain whether the man was dead, he took 
up his tender charges and entered the forest, 
where he deposited them under a tree, un- 
certain how to protect them, when he was 
surprised by hearing the shriek of a female. 
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who was no other than poor Fatimah, who 
soon appeared, and, as has been related, fol- 
lowed the good Sadik to a cottage which he 
knew to be uninhabited, where she resided 
for some months, paying every attention to 
the infants under her care. 

Sadik ever on the watch, after he had re- 
turned to Ibrahim Khan, and reported the 
death of the children, kept his eye on the 
agents of Fusad Khan ; and, from some infor- 
mation he received, felt convinced the retreat 
of Fatimah and the babes was known to that 
relentless man. He hastened, therefore, one 
night at the commencement of the rainy sea- 
son, and demanded Fatimah to resign the in- 
fants to him ; — reluctantly did she obey : and 
Sadik, uttering a farewell, proceeded up the 
hills till he arrived at the cultivator's cottage, 
in the environs of Paishawer : here the idea 
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struck him to leave one of the babes, as 
by a temporary separation, Fusad Khan's 
agents might the easier be baffled in their 
attempts to discover his helpless offsprings. 
He knocked at the door, which being 
opened by the cultivator's wife, Sadik 
placed the female infant in her arms, and 
rushed from her presence ; and the amazed 
tenants of the cot had never, to their know- 
ledge, seen Sadik again. With the boy, the 
guardian Sadik entered Paishawer, where he 
engaged an obscure lodging in the house of 
a cotton cleaner and his wife ; finding they 
were quiet people, he, after remaining a few 
days, returned to Ibrahim Khan, leaving the 
boy under their protection. Ibrahim Khan 
he found giving orders for the funeral of his 
unhappy daughter Puroeen, whom sickness 
and mental agony had brought to the grave. 
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Ibrahim £han seemed rather to rejoice at 
the untimely decease of his once favourite 
child, and his spirits and health appeared to 
lie invigorated rather than impaired by the 
melancholy event. Sadik now spent his time 
between attendance on his patron and atten«- 
tion to the young Hoossein, whom he had so 
named on account of his great beauty, and 
his equally beautiful sister at the cultivator's 
cottage, over whom he kept a secret but 
watchful eye. 

Nothing of importance occurred till the 
children advanced to an age when, accord- 
ing to the usages of the country, they Were 
both marriageable. He had correct infor- 
mation of the visits of Mirza to the lovely 
Noor Mihr, and having a high regard for the 
youth, attempted not to thwart his wishei^ : 
the extraordinary accusation, however, against 
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the young man, somewhat staggered him.; 
and it was with pain he perceived Noor 
Mihr's passion for him was not a whit 
abated in consequence of it. But what 
grieved him most^ was the knowledge that 
Hoossein had also found his way to the 
cottage, and was actually making love to 
his own sister. He it was, therefore, who 
begged the Syud, the constant preceptor of 
Hoossein, to endeavour to dissuade him from 
involving himself too closely with the ring- 
lets of the fair, which might prove a snare 
to the bird of wisdom. 

The absence of Hoossein greatly alarmed 
Sadik, who made strict inquiry concerning 
it, and soon discovered he had been seized 
by mistake, by the emissaries of Fusad 
Khan ; and thus, after all his caution, fallen 
at last into the hands of his unnatural parent, 
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who^ under the firm persuasion of his being 
Mirza, would doubtless sacrifice him to his 
fury. After turning in his mind the most 
likely way to efiect liis delivery, he spread 
the report that Mirza was actually in the 
possession of Fusad Khan; upon which, 
Bayezid sent a force to demand him. Sadik 
thus hoped, when the youth should be 
given up, and the mistake made manifest, 
Hoossein would be released. Little did this 
careful guardian, imagine, that the real 
Mirza was at this very time in reality de- 
tained in the fortress of Fusad Khan, or that 
his zeal for the safety of Hoossein would be 
the means of apprehending Mirza, whom he 
heartily wished might have effectually es- 
caped. If it was with pleasure, therefore, 
he received Hoossein on his return from the 
fortress, it was with no inconsiderable pain 
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he beheld the trembling Mirza accompany 
him. Sadik, as well as Hoossein, strained 
every nerve to save Mirza, but in vain ; and 
both attended in the market-place to witness 
his execution, which nothing but the mys- 
terious interference of the woman could have 
prevented. Urged by curiosity to gain a 
view of the features of the singular being 
who had thus preserved poor Mirza, Sadik 
continued to place himself opposite to her, 
when she unveiled herself before Bayezid : 
when what was his surprise at recognizing 
the woman to whose care he had formerly 
entrusted the children of Fusad Khan. 
He refrained from bringing himself to her 
notice for the present, anxiously, however, 
looking forward to the time when he should 
be able to develope the mystery in which 
those children were enveloped. 



THK ZENANA. 



187 



Sadik having seen Mirza liberated, once 
more returned to the mansion of Ibrahim 
Khan; but, alas! great was his grief to 
hear his noble patron had breathed his last 
but two days previous. Having died sud- 
denly, he censured himself severely for de- 
laying his visit, as it had ever been his in- 
tention to have undeceived him with respect 
to the fate of his grand-children, and en- 
deavoured to have effected a reconciliation : 
death, however, disappointing him in his 
good intentions, he returned to Paishawer, 
where preparation he found was making to 
march against Fusad Ehan, who, it should 
have been mentioned, had long ago quitted 
the country wherein was his estate, and par- 
tially embraced the Rosheniah tenets. Seeing / 
Hoossein armed for battle, Sadik determined 
on accompanying the troop, in the hope 
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he might spare the youth from the sword of 
Fusad Khan, and also save that chieftdin 
from the sm of slaying his own child ; add 
to which, he learned with dismay that the 
lovely Noor Mihr had also become the cap- 
tive of her relentless father. When the 
maiden was, therefore, brought upon the 
ramparts, he conceived it to be the proper 
time to infgrm Fusad Khan of the rela- 
tionship between them. Sadik having from 
their infancy to the present moment wiitched 
over and guarded Hoossein and his sister, 
Fusad Khan could not admit of a doubt as 
to the truth of all he had heard ; and pleased 
with the warlike appearance of the one, and 
the beauty of the other, felt a pride in being 
the father of them ; and embracing them 
both, gave into the hand of Mirza that of 
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the lovely Noor Mihr, declaring this to be 
the happiest moment of his life. 

"Chieftain,'' cried Sadik, "there is yet 
one point on which you are ignorant ; the 
youth to whom thou hast given thy daugh- 
ter is the son of thine enemy, Bayezid ; but 
henceforth, let us hope, thy firmest friend ; 
haste, therefore, to accompany us back, not 
a prisoner, but an ally and friend of Baye- 
zid, who having comprehended the extra- 
ordinary events this day disclosed, will, with 
open arms, receive you \^ 

Fusad Khan was indeed unprepared for 
this latter piece of intelligence; but, con- 
sidering how little he would be likely to 
gain by maintaining hostility towards Baye- 
zid, exclaimed, " Be it so, Sadik ; I fol- 
low : and may we be received as friends, 



igO TU£ ZENANA. 

and all former animosities forgiven and for- 
gotten.*** 

The chieftain then set out, accompanied 
by his sou and daughter, and the truly happy 
Mirza, Sadik, and Hoossein, attended by 
a numerous isuite, and in due time reached 
Paishawer, where Mirza undertook to ex* 
plain to Bayezid the result of the expedi- 
tion. To Bayezid, who had anticipated a 
bloody battle, little dreaming of any con- 
nection with the family of his enemy, this 
intelligence was indeed surprising; and it 
was with pleasure he received, in open arms, 
the powerful Fusad Khan, and gave his 
blessing on Mirza and the lovely Noor 
Mihr. Fatimah also partook of the felicity 
experienced by the families, and was asto- 
nished on understanding Sadik to be the man 
whom she had met in the forest many 
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years back, and protector of the babes of 
Fusad Khan; and that her son, Mirza, 
should now be about to espouse the fe- 
male whom she had nurtured. It is need- 
less to add, that Fusad Khan, in conse- 
quence of the alliance with Bayezid, refused 
the aid of the Afghans, and declared him- 
self the firm friend of old Bayezid. 

The nuptials of Mirza and Noor Mihr 
were celebrated with all the pomp and splen- 
dour due to their station, and the city of 
Paishawer never witnessed a happier day. 
Bayezid lived happy for many years in the 
society of his wife Fatimah. He lived to be 
very old, and during his life-time the sect, 
over whom he ruled, flourished ; but after- 
wards, historians relate that the tribe dis- 
persed, and that to this day many of its ad- 
herents are to be found in the wildest apd 
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most inaccessible districts of Afghanistan, 
and in Cabul, but are more numerous 
amongst the tribes of the Yusufzei ; but that 
in such abhorrence are the sect held by the 
Mahommedans, that the few who are left in 
Paishawer are obliged to meet in secret at 
an ancient edifice, with a dome, said to be the 
place where Bayezid himself resided; and 
that at this building the pious Moslems as 
they pass cast stones, in token of their ab- 
horrence of the founder of so abominable a 
sect. 

Thus ended the tale related by the captain 
of the guard, who bowing retired, and the 
party proceeded as before to the palace of 
the Dewan to determine who should relate 
a story on the following day. The lot fell 
upon Katil Bhae, the butcher, who was or- 
dered to appear at the usual hour. 
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The Nuwab and his ladies having as- 
sembled, the butcher was led before his 
Highness ; and having made his obeisance, 
commenced the tale contained in the fol- 
lowing chapter. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



It is well known to your Highness that 
the city of Ahmedabad, in the reign of Shah 
Jehan, the True Star of the Faith, was the 
most flourishing city in the world, and that, 
on account of the salubrity of its situation, 
that illustrious monarch often honoured it 
by a long residence therein. It was about 
a year after his accession to the throne, which 
was in the Hegira 1037,* that he first visited 
this noble city, striving all in his power to 
improve its wealth and commerce; he also 
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established a school for the education of 
youth, and granted land for the maintenance 
of the only one resorted to by many of the 
sons of the merchants and inhabitants. This 
royal gift was considered an act of unpa- 
ralleled liberality, indicative of the great 
interest the sovereign took in the welfare of 
his subjects. Amongst those who extolled 
the gracious monarch, none were so loud in 
their praises as Adeeb Khan the schoolmas- 
ter, himself, who, from his former uncertain 
means of subsistence, now found himself 
enjoying a sure and permanent salary from 
the government, arising from the lands df- 
voted to the public seminary. 

Amongst the youths who attended th^ 
school of Adeeb Khan, was one name4 
Ashuk, whose pother had taken advantage 
of the munificence of the Emperor, and iras 
K S 
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anxious to bestow oa her son an education 
befitting a merchant. The father of Ashuk 
bad 'been some few years numbered with the 
dead ; during his lifetime he had filled the 
situation of Chief Huntsman to the Nuwab; 
be was also a Pylewan or wrestler, and an ex- 
pert gladiator; but his skill in hawking was 
such as not to be equalled by any one far. or 
pear. The Nuwab being passicmately fopd 
of field sports, was deeply concerned at 0^ 
death of his favourite huntsman, in con- 
sideration of whose long and faithful servi- 
ces he granted his widow, Beewah, a small 
pension, which, at the present time, she con- 
tinued to enjoy ; but being insufficient to 
maintain the mode of living she had been 
accustomed to in her husband^s lifetime, 
she was frequently obliged to apply to the 
usurious money-lenders and merchants of the 
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dty for assistance. Ashuk, her son, had 
early evinced a quickness of comprehension 
which she hoped, aided by a little .useful 
education, would enable her to place - him 
under the care of his uncle at Cambay, 
for the purpose of bringing him up as a mer- 
chant. Being an old inhabitant, and well 
known at court, she found no difficulty in 
getting the boy admitted to the school, and 
accordingly led him, at the age of nine 
years, to the seminary of Adeeb Khan. . 

The school, which was held in the wide 
verandah of the preceptor's house, was well 
filled with boys, whose loud and boisterous 
repetition of sentences given out by the 
master, almost stunned the mother of Ashuk. 
At the upper . end of the verandah, on the 
ground covered with a square mat, squatted 
Adeeb Khan, wearing a small keemcab skull- 
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capi with his coat open in front, and trow- 
sers not over clean ; holding in hia hand a 
rattan, without which, I believe, no school 
was ever known to flourish. The heat of 
the day, together with the assembly of little 
urchins around their teacher, a{q>arently 
mxich oppressed the indefatigable man, who 
from time to* time fanned himself with the 
leaves of a book, repeatedly apjdying the 
tail of his coat to his perq>iring brow. Per- 
oaving a woman leading a boy neatly dress* 
ed into the school, he cried aloud, ^'Eha- 
moosh I^* and not a whisper was heard ; all 
eyes being turned towards Ashuk and his 
mother. The widow advanced towards the 
busy schoolmaster, and presented to him her 
son, together with a paper, received by 
her from the Nuwab's Khuzanche.+ Adeeb 
* Silence. f Treasurer. 
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Khan ha¥iDg perufted the papar, expressed 
htr readM^ss ta admit the yaimg Ashuk ; 
and understanding from Be widi figures were 
diiel^ to be attended to, as the boy was to 
be ai inerofaant, promised to do all in his 
power to make him ti d^ilftd accountant, 
oommeiiding^ the prudence of BewaK, saving 
the mercantile, of all professiims, was now«- 
a-dajs the most hicratiTe. 

Bewah, having thus entered her son into 
the school, presented the master with a small 
traj of fnut, and a few rupees, with a bunch 
of fbwers, with which Adeeb Khan was 
much pleased ; and in retiim, patted young 
Ashuk on the back, declaring he had never 
beheld so fine a youth; and foretold he 
he would soon become a man of conse- 
quence, for in his sparkling eye he could 
discern great talent and persevering a^pli* 
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catkMi. How far the leanied preceptor was 
correct will presently be Been. The happy 
mother, making a salaam to the master, re- 
turned home, leaving her son Ashuk to 
become acquainted with his schoolfellows, 
and to commence his studies. 

The boys were divided into classes ac- 
cording to their ages, and no distinction was 
made between the . children of the rich or 
poor. The education of boys being nearly 
concluded at the age of thirteen, there were 
but few of that age in the school, but a great 
number of the same standing as ■■ young 
Ashuk. Adeeb Ehan soon discovered how 
erroneous was his prophecy respecting his 
new pupil ; for, although Ashuk possessed 
great talent and surprising acuteness, jcnned 
to a daring and undaunted bravery, yet, 
alas ! application formed not one. of bis vir- 
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tues. He was incorrigibly idle and inatten- 
tive, minding neither the anger of his mas- 
ter nor the persuasions of his mother; in 
short, the boy detested the idea of becoming 
a plodding, close, calculating merchant ; and 
what was very natural, panted after the de- 
lights of the chase, and the use of the spear, 
bow, and arrow. So much did the idea of 
these weapons possess his youthful -mind, 
that, when writing the letter Alif, he pic- 
tured to himself an arrow, which it may 
be said to resemble.; and when scrawling 
Be, a bow would enter his imagination. If 
any exploit was in agitation, the boys all 
flocked to Ashuk for his advice, bagging 
him to be their leader. A thousand tricks 
were played the poor schoolmaster, all' of 
which were invented by Ashuk. Tfiey 
would gum together the leaves of his Koran, 
K 6 



i|dDl water m his tinfaaBy whidi firequeoftfyy 
Oft mxooDt of die hea!, he would £tc8I 
loDfldf ci^ or splii his cane if he dianced 
to tarn away for a mnmpnt> Aahuk would 
sddom hare been found out in his tncks^ 
hot £or a boy in his daas^ named Ajeez, the 
son of a wealthy metdbaot, named .Samk. 
This boy was in every respect different finom 
Ashuk, fadng stupid, mean, cowardly, and 
ilLoatured ; but, at the same time, attentive 
and {doddiogin hi^ exercises, and obsequious 
towards his master, whose favour he studied 
by every possible means to obtain. This 
boy added to his other qualities that of a 
tell-tale : and thus was Ashuk often detected, 
when, but for him, discovery would have 
been impossible. 

It may be imagined Ajeez was no great 
favourite in the class to which he belonged ; 
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atid many were the plans laid to punish 
the young tell-tale, but all vrithout success, 
Ajeez being seldom or ever seen except at 
school, or in his father'^s house. Ashuk 
r^nained at the school, notwithstanding 
all his wild behaiaour, for four yemrs; 
and idle as he was, :from the attention and 
excellent method of teaching practised by 
Adeeb Khan, he was considerably improved 
in writing and casting up accounts: if be 
failed in any one branch of his studies, it was 
in rehearsing long sentences of tlie Eor^, 
which much vexed the zealous schoolmaster 
Adeeb Ehaxi seldom or ever indulged the 
boys with a holiday, but an event happenied 
which induced him to allow his pupils two 
days^ recreation ; this event was the marriage 
oi his only daughter to a captain of a mer- 
diant-vessel, then at Gambay, whose name 
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was Fureeb . ESiash. The wedding accord* 
ingly took place, and the boys obtained their 
h(diday. On returning to their studies, how- 
ever, they were all more than usually idle ; 
so much so, that Adeeb Ehan was linder the 
necessity . of using his rattan to some,— set 
tasks to others, — and keep them all in school 
imtil long after sunset, without allowing 
any one to go home to dinner. Ashuk and 
several pf his companions, considering them- 
selves much aggrieved, determined on play- 
ing the master a trick, which would make 
him remember his severity for some time to 
come. They therefore met one morning in 
the street, an hour before sunrise and pro- 
ceeded to the verandah of the master^s house, 
where the school was held; and on the spot 
where Adeeb spread his mat, dug a large 
square hole, which they i^ed with water : 
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which being done, they covered it over with 
split pieces of cane and straw, spreading over 
the whole a thin covering of earth mixed 
with cow-dung> to appear like the other parts 
of the verandah, and then retired, taking care 
to be that day first at school to witness the 
expected sport. It was Adeems custom to 
commence the labours' of the day soon after 
sunrise, when he emerged from the interior 
of his house, bearing his square piece of mat, 
which he gave into the hands of one of his 
scholars, if any one were present, for the 
purpose of spreading over his seat at the 
upper-end of the verandah. This morning he 
appeared as usual, and gave his mat into the 
hand of Ashuk, who spread it directly over the 
fatal spot with unusual neatness and exacti- 
tude. Adeeb, having his Koran in one hand, 
and his rattan in the other, walked to and 
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fipo in the ranuidak until the boys assembled; 
when all being seated, he read, standing up, 
several verses from die holy book, which the 
hoys repeated after him: he then prepared to 
take his seat on his mat, when, as was ex-» 
pected, he sunk into the pit prepared for him, 
to the great diversion of those who were con- 
cerned in the plot, and to the no small sur<i« 
prize of diose who were not. The angry 
master, having still the hand at liberty whidi 
grasped the rattan, sufiered die weight of 
it to fall on those nearest to him, amongst 
which was Ajeez the merchant's son, on whose 
face fell such a stroke as made him roar widi 
pain. On beholding this unlooked-for suc- 
cess in their plot, Asfauk and his companions 
laughed most heartily. Ajeez, knowing him- 
self to be entirely innocent, was astonished at 
the conduct of Adeeb Khan, and smarting 
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under the cruel stroke of the cane, rushed 
from the school to complain to his all-pbwer- 
ful father Saruk. Adeeb Khan, having con^ 
trived to extricate himself and change his 
dothes, blustered about in a tremendous 
passion^ attempting to discover the guilty 
persons. Some among the urchins, who had 
little regard to truth, laid all the blame upon 
Ajeez, hojnng on his return to see him se- 
verely chastised. The rage of the unhappy 
preceptor having somewhat subsided, he 
.proceeded with the duties of his school ; in 
which, however, he had not proceeded far 
when Saruk the father of Ajeez, was seen 
oonung along the street at a rapid pace, rage 
and indignation painted on his countenance. 

Arrived at the verandah, where sat poor 
Adeeb Khan, the infuriated merchant seized 
him by the beard, and would have proceeded 
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to further violence, had not Ashuk and his 
friends started up in defence of their master, 
whom they would not submit to see insulted 
in his own school; not that they minded 
plaguing him themselyes, but an attack from 
a man not warranted to intercede or inter- 
fere in either way, they were determined 
not to allow. Ashuk was the first to spring 
upon the merchant; who, unprepared for 
such a manoeuvre, feU, with Ashuk upon 
him, into the street; the rest of the boys 
following swarmed like bees around the 
indignant Saruk. These imps so scratched, 
pinched, and beat the merchant, that he 
writhed with pain ; they then pulled off his 
fine gold-bordered turban, and threw it 
into the frying-pan of a kabob shop oppo- 
site, which chanced to be performing its du- 
ty over a brisk fire. Not content with this. 



they rent his ccMtt off his back, rubbed his 
mouth in the dirt, kicked and spit at him, and 
thus sent him home. The schoolmaster all 
this time had tried all in his power to check 
this confusion and turmoil ; and aware of 
the rank, wealth, and consequence of Saruk, 
would, rather have been beaten himself than 
be supposed to have countenanced so serious 
an assault : he failed not therefore to be very 
angry with Ashuk, though in reality he was 
greatly pleased with the zeal and courage he 
had evinced in his cause. Saruk, on his return 
home, mortified and dejected, was met by his 
wife, who having heard of the insults heaped 
upon her spouse, recommended him to apply 
to the cot wall. But Saruk, being well aware 
he could obtain no satisfaction for the acts 
of a few schoolboys, refused to foUow the ad- 
vice ; meditating, however, an act by which 
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he wiould be amply reveng^ <»i A^iuk, tbe 

ringleader in the affkay 

In the evening of this meoiolraide day, 
Bewahy the mother of Ashuk, who had heard 
of the business, and severely reproved her son 
for the active part he had takeki^ was served 
irith a summms to appear befcnre tbi^ jfu^dge^ 
to pay a debt due by her to the merchant 
Saruk. Now it was that.Adiuk indeed re* 
pented his imprudenice; he saw hSs motha!> 
bathed in tears, and was sordy grieved M 
the trouble he had brought upon her. 
There was no help ; the order must be at- * 
tended to, and the poor woman, followed by 
her son, appeared at the Judgment-hall, 
admitted the debt, and wais ordered to pay 
it instantly, her creditor not allowing any 
delay. After many prayers and entrea- 
ties, she at last obtained a week^s time to 
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ccdlect the money, which was one hundred 
rupees, mduding inte^rest. The week had 
nearly expired without the poor widow hav- 
ing gained a single rupee towards pay- 
ment of the debt. The Nuwab's treasurei^ 
refused to adyance a single pice of her 
pension, and no friend was at hand to re- 
lieve her. She thought of her brother-in- 
law at Cambay ; but there was no time to 
send to him, and a prison seemed inevitable. 

There lived in the city an old miser^ 
named Hurrees Al-Alghar, who, from his 
keeping no account, and always insisting on 
ready money, was conmionly called Nugdee^ 
Hurrees. To diis man the father of Ashuk 
had occasionally sent presents, and was consi^^ 
dered to be more acquainted with him than 
most of the inhabitants; and Ashuk, as a 

* Readjr-money* 
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last resource^ proposed to his distressed mo- 
flier an application to him. 

Son,** cried Bewah, " as well might we 
attempt to wring money from the stones: 
however, come with me, and by our united 
prayers he may for once be moved by com- 
passion for the sufferings of his fellow-crea- 
tures. With a very faint hope <^ success, 
followed by Ashuk, she proceeded to the 
habitation of old Nugdee Hurrees. The 
miser to whom the unfortunate widow was 
about to apply, was a Mahommedan ad- 
vanced in years, of such penurious habits 
that it was the wonder of the inhabitants 
how he contrived to keep life and soul to- 
gether; and much more so, how he ma- 
naged to keep alive his only daughter, who 
resided with him. Nugdee Hurrees had 
risen from nothing to wealth and conse- 
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quence; there were many who remembered 
to have seen him clothed in rags, scraping 
up dirt and ashes, and ransacking the streets 
in the hopes of finding a stray copper pice, 
or bit of silver ; and how he succeeded in 
accumulating such vast sums, which he was 
now reported to be possessed of, was the 
astonishment of the whole city ; but it was 
generally believed he had discovered some 
bidden treasure, which, employing in trade, 
had swollen to its present unaccountable size. 
At the present period he resided in the heart 
of the city, in a strong and well-built house ; 
three sides of which looked into a court-yard 
surrounded by a high wall; whilst the 
fourth, which had but one window, looked 
'into a back lane. Both house and wall 
were built of hewn granite, so that thieves 
might not break in and steal his beloved 
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gold^ said to be therein buriecL So cauitioiis 
was the old fellow, that he would haro no 
senraat or attendant of any kind; he and 
hit daughter alone resided within the ^oomy 
walls of his abode. His daughter was a 
young girl, about fourteen years of age, hav- 
ing no one pleasure on earth ; never bong 
allowed to go out to see, or to be seen, on 
any occanon whatever. 

To this abode of misery did the widow and 
her son, Ashuk, repair ; and many a knock 
did they give at the outer gate ere they 
wm admitted by old Nugdee himself, who 
always acted the part of porter. On the 
right of the gate, inside the court-yard, was 
a rude bamboo shed ; an apology for a chow- 
key, or guard-room, which served as his of- 
fice, or place wherein he transacted- money 
matters. No one had ever been known to 
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have been admitted into the interior of his 
dwelling-house. 

' Sit down^ good woman ; sit down,^ said 
the miser, not offering a mat, which was 
a luxury he allowed only to shroffs and m^- 
chahts of consequence. Seeing Bewah he- 
sitate, he guessed at her wishes ; and said. 
Doubtless, you look for something to sit 
upon : but, my good woman, a mat is^^ a mat 
now-a^days: and I . confess to you I cannot 
idfbird to spi^eiEid'it cm all Occasions; but if 
you object to sit on the bare ground, make 
your son take off his coat and sit on that 

Then, truly, Nugdee,** interrupted poor 
Bewah, Coats are coats now-a^ays, as you 
observe of mdts : and I can, God knows! 
little afford to turn ih'em into 'cushions." 

Well then, lidghbdur, thiere. is oidy onc^ 
remedy : you must stand ! So now let me 
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bear your bunnefls r saying wfaidi he screw- 
ed up his little eyes, pulled out a fait of 
dirty papa-, and seemed more .intent on 
his own affairs than on hers. Ashuk oould 
scarcely refrain from laughter at beholding 
the thin, withered object before him ; whilst 
tus mother, with a heavy heart, b^an to 
state her difficulties. When she had con- 
cluded^ the miser appeared absorijed in 
thought, hastily adding up some figures on 
the paper before him, without answering 
the widoWf who continued, saying, 

I am sure, if you knew how much I 
stand in need of your kind assistance, you 
would not refuse it me.^ 

The speculation won't answer,** mum- 
bled the old fellow, regardless of the im- - 
ploring object before him: "No, no! I 
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know very well what piece-goods and cor- 
nelians fetch in Bengal.^^ 

Master Nugdee,'' said the widow, " I 
come not about piece-goods and cornelians.'" 
" What ! woman. Have you got any cor- 
nelians ? Let me see them. I will be a pur- 
chaser, provided I can get them cheap.^ 

*^ No, truly,'' replied Bewah ; ' " I have no 
such things about me: I am come to beg 
you will lend me one hundred rupees." 

What, what ! Allah, protect me ! say it 
again? I like to hear so vast a sum men- 
tioned ; the sound does me good.'' 

I require one hundred rupees," repeated 
Bewah. 

"Why, you do not say so?'' cried the 
miser; "now what could possess you to 
think of coming to me for this enormous 
sum?" 

VOL, II. L 
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Because I know, good Sir, it will be no 
inconvenience to you to lend me the money."" 
No inconvenience, say you !— pray what 
security am I to expect 

As to that, Sir, I have a pension from 
government, from which I will repay you ; 
and I am ready to pass my bond for the sum.*^ 

" No, no, my good woman, it won't do ; 
I am not to be taken in thus.^' 

** Nay, Master Nugdee, don't be hard- 
hearted ; I shall go to gaol if I don't get the 
money by to-morrow/' 

" Ay, so shall I if I lend it to you : can't 
do it, — go home, it won't do." At this 
moment a voice from without the gate, cried 
" Tel, tel I*'* 

" Ah ! there comes another fellow to add 
to my ruin."" He was about to send him 

» Oil. 
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away, when his daughter Kheir Neyut came 
from the house, saying, " Father, there is the 
oil-man, we want a fresh supply.'' 

" Oil again I whj^ had you not three pice 
worth, yesterday 

" Yes, father, but it is consumed."" 

" Consumed i how 

" I was unwell last night, and kept my 
lamp burning.^' 

" Was there ever such waste and extrava- 
gance i burned a light because you were sick ! 
Could not you be ill in the dark ? However,'' 
said he, buy as much as one pice will 
fetch, and mind and don't waste it." Say- 
ing which, he reluctantly pulled from his 
girdle a small bag, from which he extracted 
the money ; which, having twirled about be- 
tween his thumb and his finger for at least 
a minute, he gave to his very extravagant 
L 2 
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child, repeating his admonition of caution 
and frugality. 

All the time, Ashuk had an opportunity of 
beholding the fair Kheir Neyut, who also 
gazed on Ashuk. Ashamed of her father^s 
penury, the lovely girl blushed and cast down 
her eyes, whilst Ashuk was alone checked from 
laughing outright at the miser, by perceiv- 
ing the concern depicted on the maiden^s face. 
When she had purchased the oil, she return- 
ed and showed the drop to her father, who 
remarked, " with care it would last out the 
morrow.^ Bewah now fell at his feet, begging 
him to assist her in her distress ; but the 
old fellow seemed little inclined to heed her, 
till Kheir Neyut ventured to intercede for 
the poor woman, which she did in so pleasing 
and respectful a manner, as to cause the 
obstinate muscles of old Nugdee's face to 
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relax a lijttle ; and he said, " Well, for this 
once, I will see what can be done, daughter : 
fetch pen, ink, and — Here he checked him- 
self, and turning to Bewah said, — " You must 
provide the paper : send your son to the 
bazaar.**' Ashuk was accordingly despatched 
to procure this necessary artide towards 
concluding the business, and as Kheir Neyut 
opened the gate for him, he took.the oppor- 
tunity of thanking her for her kind interces- 
sion, which act, he said, could never be erased 
from his heart. The lovely girl replied, 
the success of her applicaition was a suffi- 
cient reward to her, and bade him hasten 
back with the paper before her father should 
change his mind. He quickly procured the 
paper^ and on his return found his poor 
mother still standing under the shed, which the 
sun had now entered with blazing fierceness. 
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Now then,*' cried the miser, wno was 
crouched up in one comer of the shed, 

bring the paper ; I will frame the bond, and 
you shall sign it. The money required is 
one hundred rupees, now I must have your 
bond for one hundred and fifty, to run at the 
rate of ten per cent.'* 

Oh, Master Nugdee cried the widow, 
" this is indeed unexpected/' 

" Oh, very well !" said he, " if you don't 
like my way of doing business, you may take 
your departure.*" 

This demand from a Mahommedan, who, 
by his religion, is prohibited from lending 
money at all on interest, was an arrange- 
ment for which Bewah was entirely unpre- 
pared; but aware that the Hindd mer- 
chants would be just as hard upon her, 
and probably would not lend her a rupei^ 
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on any terms^ she was compelled to consent 
to the iniquitous extortion. 

Very well, good woman ; wait until I 
return with the money Saying which, the 
miser hobbled across the court-yard into his* 
dwelling house, and returned with a bag con- 
taining the rupees, which he counted over one 
by one ; and then not satisfied, and fearing 
there might be one too many, placed them in 
heaps of five rupees ; and then again laid them 
in a mass and told them over in the man- 
ner of the shroffs by three at a time. At 
last, both parties being satisfied that all 
was C(H*rect, the miser put them into a bag, 
which, however, he insisted on being re- 
turned to him, as he could not afford to give 
away bagS) which cost money. Then came 
the important act of signing. Holding firm 
the bag in one hand, with the other he pire- 
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sented the bond, to which the widow affixed 
her mark, for write she could not» Kheir 
Neyut was called as a witness, and Ashuk 
also signed his name to the paper, and then 
•the bag of rupees was given fairly into the 
hands of the unhappy borrower, who, with 
her son^ was allowed to depart. Ashuk was 
so enchanted by the sight of Elieir Neyut, 
that he wished, notwithstanding the intole- 
rable heat of the sun, the ceremony of sign- 
ing and witnessing had occupied a much lon- 
ger time than it did. Kheir Neyut also felt 
sorry at the conclusion of the affair, it being 
but seldom she held even the restrained con- 
versation she had thid day enjoyed. As they 
were departing through the outer gate, old 
Nugdee Hurrees cried out, Don't forget 
the bag.'' 

" It shall be sent immediately," saL4 
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Bewah ; " farewell, good Kheir Neyut ! we 
owe you much for your kindness.'*' 

God protect you, mother V* said the 
maiden ; and thus the gate closed, shutting 
out a youth, who, all the way home thought 
of nothing but the beayty and goodness of 
the miser's daughter, whilst his distressed 
mother ruminated only on the avarice of her 
wretched father. 

The widow, having with so much diiBcuU 
ty obtained the sum demanded from her by 
the implacable Saruk, attended at the court 
at the appointed hour, and paid it into her 
stem creditor's own hand, who surrendered 
her bond, giving, at the same time, a deed 
of release from all claims upon her. Saruk 
appeared rather disappointed at this prompt 
payment, his revengeful disposition having 
fed itself with hopes of his being able to 
L 6 
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incarcerate both the widow and her son. 
Bewah now determined upon remoidng Ashuk 
from school, for the purpose of sending him 
to his uncle at Cambay^ and for this purpose 
visited the schoolmaster. 

Adeeb Khan had taken a vast Uking to 
Ashuk, ever since his attack on Saruk in his 
defence ; he was, therefore, sorry to part with 
him as a friend, but by no means grieved at 
losing him as a scholar : his tricks and re- 
fractory spirit not only giving him much 
trouble, but tending considerably to bring 
the school into disrepute. 

Allah guide thee! my boy,'' said Adeeb ; 
" and may you reap benefit from the little 
you have learned ; but much I fear your inat- 
tention to the Koran will ever prevent your 
becoming a steady man. But, for your mo- 
ther's sake, do try and give satisfaction to 
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your uDcle, who will, if he finds you de- 
serving, put you in the way of making much 
money, and becoming a man of consequence/* 
This kind farewell of the good school- 
master made little impression on Ashuk, 
whose thoughts wandered iii quite a different 
quarter ; for he was cogitating how he could 
gain an interview with Eheir Neyut, and 
meditating a visit to the miser's abode for 
the purpose of returning him his bag, for the 
care of which so many injunctions had been 
given. On bis return from the schoolmaster^ 
therefore, he demanded the bag from his 
mother, offering to carry it to the avaricious 
Nugdee. Bewah produced it, bidding him 
return quickly. Passing a shroff's * shop, 
Ashuk saw the old miser himself, in close 
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conversaticm with the money-changer, wad 
confident he had not been seal by the eld 
man, turned round and proceeded by ano- 
ther direction to his abode, hoping to find 
the fair Elieir Neyut alone. He knocked 
at the gate, but received no answer ; he re- 
peated the summons, but all was silent ; alas 1 
he was not aware that in Nugdee's absence 
he ordered his daughter to pay no attention 
to knocks at the gate, — ^not even to ask wha 
was there. As the youth stood calling and 
knocking, the old fellow himself appeared, 
with his key in his hand ; seeing Ashuk, he 
drew back in surprise, sapng, — "Young 
man, what is your business here ?^ 

" Sir,** replied Ashuk, " I have brought 
back the money bag which you were so kind 
as to let my mother have.'" 

" Oh, very well I you are a good boy, I 
like punctuality, where is it ?^ 



THE Z£NANA» 



9S9 



Ashuk produced \he bag, which wa* 
eagerly seized by the greedy miser, as be 
stood in the half-opened gate v " Farewell, 
young man,^ said he, " go thy ways, 
Heaveti protect thee ! shut to the heavy 
portal." • Thus was poor Ashuk deprived 
of all chance of beholding Kheir Neyut 
that day. 

Ashuk disappointed, but not deterred 
from his purpose, wandered around the 
building,, and proceeding through the nar- 
row lane at the back of the house, to his 
great joy beheld the fair Eheir Neyut stand-^ 
ing at the window which overlooked the spot ; 
he made an obeisance, and the lady smiled, 
but instantly retreated. Aware of the impro- 
priety of remaining where he was, he slowly 
passed on, but could not resist the oppor^ 
tunity now offered, of once more turning his 
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bead to cati^h another ^mipoe of features 
iilrich had taken such firm possession of his 
mind ; he did so, and was gratified by be- 
holding the lady at the window looking after 
hitn. He retraced his steps, and when un- 
der the window, placed his hand on his 
heart, saying, — " Grant me, fair lady, a mo- 
ment's conversation.^^ 

" Not now,^ cried she ; " for Heaven's sake, 
depart I'' 

Then at night, three hours after sun- 
set She nodded assent, and he quickly left 
the lane. On his return home, he found his 
mother busy with an amanuensis, who was 
penning a letter to her brother-in-law at 
Cambay, respecting her son Ashuk. When 
^"ftrmed of what was going on, the youth ex- 
ed his dislike to the mercantile life, and 
luetance to quit Ahmedabad; but the 
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grief of his mother, on hearing his aversion to 
the employment intended for him, induced him 
to give a sullen assent to her arrangements, 
and the letter was accordingly despatched. 

At the time appointed, Ashuk proceeded 
to the narrow lane behind the miser^s house, 
and had the felicity to discover the lady 
already at her window. He began to express 
his delight, when she cried, — "Hush, for 
Heaven's sake ! speak low, or my father may 
hear you.*' 

Ashuk in a low tone, therefore, declared 
ever since he had beheld her, he had thought 
of nothing else but her beauteous coun- 
tenance and amiable disposition, and could 
not rest until he enjoyed the pleasure of a 
few moments' conversation with her, to ex- 
press his and his mother's gratitude towards 
her, for her kind intercession in their favour. 
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The bewitching girl made a suitable refly, 
and in a low tone expressed her wishes for 
the oomfort of Bewah, and the prosperity, of 
himself. 

" Ah," cried the youth, "no signs of 
prosperity can ever appear to me, unless re- 
vived by the sunshine of your approbation : 
failing to create an interest in thy heart, fair 
Kheir Neyut, my prospects must ever be 
blighted in the bud.*" 

Oh ! say not so, Ashuk, but rest as- 
sured I cannot behold the progress of thy 
prosperity or adversity with indifference.*" 

Then will 1 strive to gain your esteem 
and approbation, fairest Kheir Neyut, and a 
thousand thanks do I give thee for this inter- 
view ; but, alas ! it may be long ere I enjoy 
a second, for my mother is already about to 
send me to Cambay. Say, lovely girl, there- 
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fore, wilt thou not allow me once more to 
say farewell beneath this window ?" 

" I durst not, Ashuk ; this must be our 
last : on your return, however, I promise to 
grant you an interview; and, remember, I 
shall earnestly look forward to the time.'' 

" Then, farewell, adorable girl, and re- 
member, I live but for thee.*" 

Here he sighed, and turned his steps home- 
wards^ His mother perceiving his dejection, 
was deeply concerned, and inquired the cause : 
he frankly informed her of his love for the 
miser's daughter. 

Oh ! Ashuk, how you grieve and distress 
me by your presumptuous madness ; you 
cannot, must not, think on Kheir Neyut." 

" Cannot ! must not ! — why, my mother 
Because she is already promised to anr 
other J* 
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" Promised to another ! To whom IT 

" To Ajeez, the son of Saruk.'' 

" Oh ! my mother, now you have extin- 
guishecT the last spark of comfort in my bo- 
som. It must not be; you shall see, mother; 
I say it shall not be. 1 will prevent it.'' 

Oh ! son, will this mad intemperance 
never forsake you? Have you sense, and 
talk thus? Remember your poverty, and 
call to mind the wealth of Saruk and his son ; 
besides, the agreement is made, and after 
three years, when Ajeez has made a voyage 
to Calcutta on some mercantile speculation, 
he is to return and marry Nugdee's daugh- 
ter. I have no doubts were it possible for 
you to amass double their wealth, old Nug- 
dee would not scruple to break his agree- 
ment with Saruk ; but otherwise, certainly 
not. Go, I beseech you, to Cambay, and 
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turn your thoughts on business, and hence- 
forth dream not of love.'" 

The distracted youth made no reply to 
this sensible address, but encouraged the 
soft dreams of love, instead of banishing 
them, as advised, from his mind for ever. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The negotiation of marriage between the 
son of Saruk and the daughter of Hurees- 
Al-^AIghar, had indeed taken place, so that 
there seemed but little chance of success for 
poor Ashuk, who, with a heavy heart proceed- 
ed to his uncle at Cambay. Young Ajeez, 
in the meantime, was studying hard all the 
tricks practised in mercantile pursuits, under 
his able and experienced father, to qualify 
himself for the situation of super-cargo of the 
ship, which in a year or two was to be richly 
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weighted by Saruk, and probably by Nugdee 
Hurrees, whom they much wished to persuade 
to risk a large sum of money. This was the 
speculation he was pondering upon, when the 
unhappy widow applied to him for the loan 
of one hundred rupees; but to the disap- 
pointment of Saruk, the old miser was not 
inclined so highly to appreciate piece-goods 
and cornelians as his neighbours, and finally 
refused to risk any part of his capital in the 
concern. Although averse to the mercantile 
peculation, old Nugdee gave a ready consent 
to the proposition of marriage between Ajeez 
and his daughter, to whom he promised one 
lac of rupees, provided Ajeez could com- 
mand only half that sum ; Saruk was there- 
fore the more anxious to despatch his son to 
Bengal in charge of a valuable cargo, in the 
hope, that on his return, aided a little by 



S38 TH£ ZENANA. 

himself, the boy might be enabled to place at 
the feet of the miser the fifty thousand rupees, 
for which he was to receive one lac and the 
lovely Kheir Neyut as his bride. Indepen- 
dent of present advantage, Saruk indulged in 
the hope, that on the death of the miser, Ajeez 
would undoubtedly become his heir. Thus 
do mortals lay out plans for their worldly 
advantage, and become so persuaded of the 
final success of them, that they are little able 
to bear a failure with fortitude and resigna- 
tion to the will of providence. So was it 
with Saruk, who dreamed not of the danger 
of the sea, or of the changing winds of 
heaven, and the equally fluctuating mind of 
old Nugdee ; but, above all, the interference 
of any other mortal on earth, by whose 
schemes the wishes of his soul could be 
overthrown. 
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Ashuk remained two years with his uncle 
at Cambay : in vain did this kind relative try 
to fix the youth's attention to business ; the 
sports of the chase, hawking, hunting, &c. 
together with the recollection of his beloved 
Kheir Neyut, entirely^ngrossed his thoughts. 
Under these circumstances, his uncle was 
compelled to send him back to his despond- 
ing mother, delivering into his hands a letter, 
containing a bill of exchange for four hun- 
dred rupees for the poor womatfs use, with 
the intelligence that she must expect no fur- 
ther assistance from him ' He regretted the 
impossibility of fixing the mind of his nephew 
to business, and recommended Bewah to 
procure for him a junior situation in the Nu- 
waVs troops, a soldier's life being evidently 
more suitable to the boy^s disposition. Bew^, 
with pain, beheld the return of her unprofit- 
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able son, whom she severely reproved. On 
comprehending the contents of the letter, she 
felt the utmost gratitude for the present it 
contained, and caused an answer to be p^ned 
immediately, to thank the considerate donor. 
The first use she detepmined to make' of the 
money, was to pay off her debt to old Nugdee 
Hurrees ; and for this purpose, accompanied 
by Ashuk, she proceeded to the miser's habi- 
tation. Just as they approached the outer 
gate, they espied Saruk and his son Ajeez in 
the act of taking leave of the old fellow : both 
passed Bewah and Ashuk casting looks of in- 
effable contempt on them. Nugdee Hurrees 
admitted the widow and her son, ushering 
them into the old shed as before. Having 
stated her business, Bewah presented her 
rupees, and the miser having calculated the 
enormous interest, together with the cruel 
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bonus, Bewah found she must dip very deep 
into the four hundred rupees received from 
her good relative. The money being paid, 
Ashuk recommended his mother to demand a 
deed of release, and thus hoped to hear Kheir 
Neyut summoned to bring pen, ink, &c. 
The old miser having no objection to the de- 
mand, accordingly called out to his daughter 
to bring pen and ink, but, as before, refused 
to provide the paper : this detestable mean- 
ness was likely to deprive Ashuk of a sight 
of the lovely girl, who would probably have 
performed her task ere he should return with 
the paper. The anxious fair one, however, 
perceiving him about to quit the mansion, 
guessed the object of his errand, and delayed 
producing the ink until he returned: thus 
Ai^uk had the felicity of being once more near 
his beloved, who was grown more beautiful aiid 
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captivating than eyer. To speak to her, how- 
ever, was impossible ; and he was meditating 
how he could find an opportunity of address- 
ing her, when the wind blew away the half- 
written deed from the feet of the miser, whose 
attention was directed towards mending a mi- 
serable stump of a pen. Kheir Neyut flew to 
pick up the paper ; and Ashuk following for 
the same purpose, both met near the gate, 
skreened by the shed from the eye of Bewah 
and the miser. 

" How fortunate is this, lovely Kheir Ne* 
yiit ! how long is it since I beheld thee ! Say, 
wilt thou allow me an interview to-morrow 
night 

" We shall be overheard, Ashuk : my win- 
dow is at sucli a distance from the ground.^' 
Then will I climb up to it : deny me not 
or I shall die with disappointment." 
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" For heaven^s sake, then, Ashuk, be cau- 
tious; come at midnight.^' 

This was all the lovers had time to say, as 
the miser called out for his paper ; which re- 
ceiving from the hands of his daughter, he 
leisurely and cautiously finished the deed of 
release, which he handed to the widow. Be- 
wah and her delighted son returned home, 
from whence the former repaired to Court, 
in order to speak a good word for her son, 
and obtain for him, if possible, some junior 
situation in the army. 

Ashuk, whose whole mind was devoted to 
Eheir Neyut, and the means by which he 
could ascend to her window, hastened to the 
shop (if Hussun al Habiil, a rope-maker, to 
whom he gave orders to prepare a rope of a 
certain length and thickness, directing him 
to place several large knots at equal distances 
M 2 
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thereon, with an iron h<x)k at cxie end of the 
rope, o{ a particular shape and size. The 
rope-maker comprdiending his wishes, was 
desired to have all in readiness by the fol- 
lowing evening, when he would call for it. 
Hussun al Hubul promising obedience in 
every particular, Ashuk took his departure. 
Bewah not having returned home, Ashuk 
strolled about the city, conversing with many 
of his friends and old schoolfellows: from 
these he learned, that Ajeez was in a weeVs 
time to proceed with his cargo to Calcutta, 
in the very ship commanded by Fureeb 
Khash, the schoolmaster^s son-in-law. A 
thought now struck him, that through the 
means of Adeeb Khan, he might prevail 
upon Fureeb Khash to detain Ajeez much 
longer than was necessary, and thus afford 
him more time to arrange his plans for pos- 
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sessing himself of the fair Kheir Neyut : he 
therefore called at the schoolmaster^s house, 
whom he fortunately found disengaged. 
Adeeb Khan gave him a most hearty wel- 
come ; said he had heard of his return with 
regret, and inquired to what profession he 
now intended to turn his thoughts. 

" With your assistance, kind Adeeb, I 
mean to think of only one occupation.'' 

" And what may that be ?"* inquired 
Adeeb. 

Love, Adeeb S^han ; for that I feel con- 
vinced is the only line which with heart and 
soul I am capable of entering into.*' 

Oh, Ashuk ! Ashuk! will wisdom never 
enter thy poor brains ?" 

" Now pray, Adeeb, don't preach to me ; I 
am not in a fit condition to hear you ; so, for 
love of Allah, cease. I tell you, if you aid me. 
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I must succeed, and become a rich man to 
boot.'* 

But how in the name of wonder can I 
assist you, Ashuk?^ 

The youth, having made the schoohnaster 
promise inviolable secrecy, related his tale of 
love, and the arranged departure of his rival 
in his son-in-law's ship ; he the^i at once beg- 
ged him to persuade Fureeb Ehash to detain 
Ajeez, in order that he might gain time to 
prosecute his plans for the possession of the 
fair Kheir Neyut. The schoolmaster having 
no great good- will towards either Saruk or his 
son, and being extremely partial to young 
Ashuk, ever since his spirited exertions in his 
defence, at last promised to sound his son-in- 
law on the subject, and desired Ashuk to call 
again in a day or two ; Fureeb Ehash being 
then in the city, transacting business with the 
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owners of the ship Futteh M obaruk, which 
was the name of the vessel he commanded. 
Ashuk pressed the hand of his old preceptor 
in gratitude for his kindness, and promised 
to call again in two days* time. When the 
amorous youth entered his mother's house, 
he perceived her wearing a countenance of 
joy and gladness ; for she had, by expending 
her last rupee, contrived to get him appointed 
an officer in the Nuwab's body-guard — a si- 
tuation highly agreeable to the youth, whose 
services would seldom be required, save when 
the Nuwab went out in state, and would se* 
cure him a permanent residence near his be- 
loved Kheir Neyut. Ashuk spent the rest of 
the day in parading about the city, mention- 
ing, his appointment to all he met. When 
the evening set in, he failed not to demand 
his rope from old Hussun al Hubul, which 
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was all ready for him an hour before mid- 
night, and made exacdy as he desired. 
When he conceived his mother to be fast 
locked in the arms of sleep, he softly arose, 
and unbolting the door, which he cautiously 
closed after him, ran down the street, and ar- 
rived at the spot where he had deposited the 
rope, and proceeded to the lane at the back 
of the miser^s house ; having provided him- 
self with a long bamboo pole, by means of 
which he safely fixed the hook at the end of 
the rope to the bar of the window above him. 
The moon, though behind a cloud, afforded 
him sufficient light to perceive, with delight, 
that the centre bar of the window had been 
removed. She intends to admit me,*' cried 
the youth in ecstasy. " Ah ! I see her at the 
window: now, then, love assist me !" Saying 
which, he scrambled up the knotted rope. He 
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had nearly reached the top, when the moon 
burst forth from behind the cloud upon the 
window, where he espied, not the lovely 
Eheir Neyut, but the wrinkled visage of her 
father, with several men armed with swords 
and sticks. In an instant he slided down 
the rope, and rushed from the lane. What 
could be the meaning of this ? Had Kheir 
Neyut deceived him ? It was impossible she 
could have been so treacherous : it must be 
the act of the rope-maker, who had probably 
watched his footsteps : to him, therefore, he 
determined that instant to repair, and up- 
braid him for his ill-natured oificiousness. 
The rope-maker had retired to rest, and, 
alarmed at the violent knocking at his door, 
was a considerable time before he durst ven- 
ture to open it. As soon as Ashuk beheld 
the trembling Hussun al Hubul, he com- 
M 6. 
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menced loading him with abuse. The rope- 
maker was long ere he could comprehend the 
meaning of all this ; and when he did^ so- 
lemnly declared his innocence, positively 
swearing he had not quitted his house that 
night. 

" Then you must have betrayed me to 
some one,'' cried the enraged Ashuk, and 
was be^nning to beat poor Hussun al 
Hubul, when his wife interfered, saying, 
" I fear. Sir, it is I whom you must 
blame; but indeed I was not aware I should 
injure you. This day, my husband having 
finished your rope full of knots, I went to 
the smith's to procure an iron hook such as 
you directed, and, in his absence, young 
Ajeez the merchant came to purchase ropes 
and lashings for his goods about to be sent to 
Cambay. Observing your very curious knot- 
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ted rope, he inquired for what purpose and 
for whom it was intended. I replied it had 
been made by your order, but for what pur- 
pose I could not tell ; and I declare I men- 
tioned the circumstance to no one else on 
earth." 

" That was quite enough, thou babbling 
fool, to ruin me,^' said Ashuk, angry and 
mortified. 

, The old woman begged a thousand par- 
dons, which, however, were far from being 
granted— -so incensed was her customer. 
Ashuk proceeded home, dejected and out of 
spirits, anticipating a seizure by the police 
in the morning, or perhaps that very night. 

Whilst the youth is momentarily expect- 
ing the punishment for his rashness, it will be 
proper to explain the suspicions which were 
awakened in the bosom of Ajeez, who, having 
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been informed that this extraordinary rope 
was for Ashuk, determined to watch his 
footsteps most narrowly. He accordingly 
saw him come for the rope, and convey it to 
an old shed, and then return. At an hour 
before midnight, he again saw him enter the 
shed, remove the rope, and proceed with it 
to the lane at the back of the miser's house. 
The idea of Ashuk presuming to love Eheir 
Neyut never once entering his imagination, 
he concluded the daring youth was actually 
about to rob old Nugdee Hurrees ; and being 
himself greatly interested in preserving the 
miser's buried gold, hastened to the front 
gate, where he knocked and called most 
loudly. Nugdee would seldom at night hear 
any summons at liis gate ; but the incessant 
violent kicking and bawling of Ajeez in- 
duced him to descend and inquire who was 
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there. Hearing the voice of Ajeez, he 
opened the gate, and was soon made ae« 
quainted with the danger that threatened 
his house and property. The miser stood 
breathless with fear, and seemed quite at 
a loss how to act ; but Ajeez calling to his 
recollection that no time was to be lost, he 
opened the gate and proceeded to the house 
of a poor tailor, who lived opposite : he 
begged his assistance for the love of Heaven, 
for that robbers were about his house. The 
tailor, accompanied by his son, quickly ap- 
pearing, Nugdee promised them a reward 
should the thief be secured. Having no 
doubt but the rope described by Ajeez was 
intended to be made fast to the window of 
his daughter's apartment, which looked into 
the lane, the miser, accompanied by Ajeez 
and the tailors, armed with swords and clubs, 
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caleTed ho- apartment, and bade her retire 
to anothor room, for that robbers were about 
die house. Kheir Neyut trembled for pocnr 
Aflhuk, and was at a loss to account for the 
discov^ of his intenticxis to escalade the 
building ; at the same time she was pleased 
to find his actions were imputed to a wrong 
motive, adthough either way, whether he was 
supposed to come for love or money, she 
could scarcely indulge in any hope of his 
escape. Determined to prevent her father 
or his attradants from injuring Ashuk with 
their formidable weapons, the alarmed girl, 
although ordered to retire to another part 
of the house, went no farther than the door, 
which she kept ajar, so as to enable her to 
see all that was going on in the room. Hear- 
ing the rustling at the window, she thus con- 
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eluded her lover had discovered her father 
and his assistants in time to enable him to 
eflFect his retreat. The miser expressed his 
ccmcem at thus losing his victim, and was 
now most anxious to get rid of the tailors, 
they having rem^uned far too long in the 
interior of his mansion to please him ; and he 
entertained fears, that whilst attempting to 
secure a thief from without his house, he 
was affording golden opportunities to fellows 
within it. The tailors, however, begged to 
remind Master Nugdee of his promised 
reward. 

"Reward, indeed T cried the old man; 
" where is the thief? I promised a reward 
on the apprehension of the robber ; but you 
stupid fellows have suffered him to escape, 
and now, truly, have the audacity to ask for 
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a reward. No, no ! go home, my worthy 
fellows, and next time be more quick in your 
movements.^ 

So we will. Master Nugdee, when you 
catch us again on the same errand : but, by 
Allah ! your house may be robbed and burn- 
ed, ere we attend a second time to your 
cries for aid.'^ 

The dissatisfied tailors were accordingly 
turned away without the least recompense 
for their trouble, leaving Ajeez to consult 
with the miser what was best to be done. 

Of course,^ said he, " Nugdee, you will 
lodge a complaint against this daring rob- 
ber?" 

I don't know that I shall,** replied the 
miser ; I am not so fond of paying fees 
to the Cotwall, and after all see the fellow 
escape punishment : and if he does not get 
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off^ what good shall I get by seeing him 
hanged ?" 

" But he may be fined, Nugdee,'' said the 
revengeful Ajeez. 

" Ay, boy, and the fines go into the 
Cotwall^s pocket — I shall get none of them : 
but hark ye, Ajeez, as you value my good 
will, mention not the subject in public: it 
can do' no good, and may only put others up 
to following Ashuk's example.*" 

" But, Sir, the tailors will assuredly 
spread the report.'' 

" They may do so ; but they know not 
who the thief is, and that is all I am anxious 
about ; for you know Ashuk is now an offi- 
cer in the body-guard, and as we have not 
actually caught him, he may deny the fact, 
and involve me in much trouble. I shall 
have the whole guard enter my house, dig 
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up my gold, and march off with it ! so, for 
these reasons, I command you, mention not 
the circumstance.^ 

Ajeez, aware if the idea of the body-guard^s 
appearing in the sacred mansion of the miser 
had once entered into his brain, all he could 
say would be of no avail, left him, there- 
fore, promising not to mention the affair 
even to his own father. 

Nugdee Hurrees, although determined 
not to take any public measures towards the 
apprehension of Ashuk, quickly commenced 
making serious alterations in his house, to 
provide against any similar attempts in future. 
He blocked up the window of his daugh- 
ter's apartment, and sent her to a room which 
looked into the court-yard; so that for ever 
was she compelled to give up the idea of 
again beholding Ashuk in the back lane. 
Kheir Neyut, however, was delighted at 
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hearing her father^s wise determination not 
to prosecute her lover, and perfectly agreed 
with him in his idea of the danger of involv- 
ing himself in trouble with an officer of the 
guard, as well as the useless sacrifice of 
money in the shape of fees at the Cotwall'p 
office. 

Ashuk, in the meanwhile) lay on his pal- 
let^ fully expecting the house to be sur- 
rounded by the police-officers, and was in 
the morning agreeably surprised to find how 
mistaken he had been. His mother dedred 
him to dress, and prepare to be introduced 
to the- Nuwab, from whose hands he was to 
receive his sword, and take the usual oath of 
fidelity. Ashuk, delighted beyond measure, 
prepared accordingly ; and as his mother had 
purchased for him a new red turban with a 
rich border of gold, and borrowed a cashmire 
shawl to tie round his waist, he indeed cut a 



960 



TU£ ZSNAKA. 



most imposing appearance ; being tall, hand- 
some, and graceful. 

The youth was accordingly introduced at 
court, where he and his mother were almost 
ruined by the various fees demanded of 
them by chobdars, peons, macebearers, and 
other persons, who guarded the sacred mus- 
nud. The provident Bewah had been fully 
aware of the demands which would be made, 
and had borrowed money, sold and pawned 
almost every thing she was possessed of. The 
Nuwab seemed pleased with young Ashuk's 
appearance and bold manners, declaring he 
much resembled his father, whose services 
he should never forget. Ashuk received his 
sword most gracefully, took the necessary 
oath in a firm collected voice, and then 
withdrew, gratified by the attentions of all 
about the court; who saluted him, saying, 
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" Salaam, Ashuk, Sahib ! Sahib, Salaam ! 
Khodawund^ Salaam T and all such epithets 
as officers about the NuwaVs person were 
accustomed to hear. On his return home, 
he expressed his gratitude to his mother for 
the expense she had incurred for his sake ; 
promising to give into her hands his first 
three month'^s salary. The doating mother, 
clasping him him to her heart, declared her 
entire satisfaction at his conduct, and ex- 
pressed hopes of his future advancement. 
Bewah having heard nothing farther of her 
son's infatuation for the miser's daughter, 
indulged in the hope that he had entirely 
forgotten her; but in this idea, however, 
she was greatly mistaken ; the flame burned 
more furiously than ever, not a moment 
passing without the recollection of Kheir 
Neyut entering his mind. 
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The next step towards completiiig the 
o(Hisequence of Adiuk, was to procure for 
him a hcnrse — ^the body-guard bdng all 
mounted. There being no immediate neces- 
sity, however, Ashuk determined to postpone 
the purchase of one until the expiration of 
the first three months, when his salary would 
be entirely at his own disposal ; trusting to 
the generosity of some kind friend to lend 
him one, should he, in the interim, be re- 
quired to attend the Nuwab on any parade 
or excursion. The youthful guardsman now 
strutted about the city, assuming the airs 
and consequence of his situation : all made 
their salaam to him ; and such is the effect 
produced by rank and fortune, that even 
Saruk, the wealthy merchant, made his bow 
to the young officer as he passed his house. 
As Ashuk returned homewards, he chanced 
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to overtake old Nugdee Hurrees, who also 
made him a very low obeisance. 

" Happy to see you, good Sir," said Ashuk. 

" So am I," thought the miser — " outside 
my house.'' 

" Indeed, Master Nugdee, I know not how 
to express my gratitude to you, for your 
kind assistance to my poor mother.'' 

"What an impudent rascal!" thought 
Nugdee ; " the fellow who would have rob- 
bed me only last night, to dare to face me, 
and converse with me in the street." 

" It is sometime since we have met, Master 
Nugdee," continued Ashuk ; " I should be 
delighted, would you allow me *to call oc- 
casionally and inquire after your health. 

" Oh, Sir !" replied Nugdee, " pray don't 
give yourself so much trouble : my health is 
always good — never sick in my life ; so you 
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know there is no occasion to. inquire about 
me ; rely on it I am always well, and if any 
thing does affect me, ^tis a visitor coming to 
talk about nothing. If you have any bu- 
siness, indeed, I will with pleasure meet you 
at my banker's in the city; but pray don\ 
trouble yourself to come to my house.*" 

" Why, Master Nugdee, your house is 
somewhat nearer to mine than your banker's ; 
therefore there will be if any thing more 
trouble, and certainly less pleasure, for me to 
repair thither, and undoubtedly much more 
inconvenience to yourself,'' 

" Oh, pray don't mind my inconvenience. 
Sir; I am ever ready, when business de- 
mands my presence." 

" Well, then, why object to admit me into 
your shed, if not into the interior of your 
house." 
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Interior of my house, young man ! Allah 
forbid! No, Sir, it is not my custom — so 
farewell 

" Nay, Master Nugdee ; suflFer me to call 
now and then, I pray you 

" Why, to tell you plainly, young man, 
I object to your visits above all others.'' 

"Indeed! why?" 

" Why, because you select strange hours 
and places to pay me your visits. Now do 
you comprehend me ?^ 

" Not I, indeed. Master Nugdee ; pray ex- 
plain yourself. I never even entered your 
house at any time, you took good care of that.*' 

" Ah, indeed did I," said the miser ; and 
shall be doubly cautious in future. The 
window is blocked up, young man." 

" Window blocked up ! what window ? Do 
you mean to insinuate that I am a thief?" 

VOL. II. N 
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'♦Why,'' replied old Nugdee, "it cer- 
tainly looked very much like it." 

" I tell you what, Master Nugdee," said 
Ashuk; "we must come to an understand- 
ing in this business.'' 

" My worthy friend,*' replied the miser, 
" all the understanding I wish to come to 
is this, — never come near my house again, 
either by day or night, and we shall be the 
better friends, rely on it." 

" Well now, Master Nugdee, the under- 
standing I wish to come to is this, — if you 
have any charge to make against me for 
coming through your window, either by night 
or by day, I desire you will instantly ac- 
company me to the Cotwall's -Court, and 
there make your complaint ; or if you do not 
do so, go down on your knees and beg my 
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pardon, and explain all your ambiguous 
hints, so injurious to my honour,'' 

" Well;' thought Nugdee, " I have heard 
of impudent fellows, but this young man beats 
all that were ever read or heard of 

They had now arrived at the miser's great 
gates, and Nugdee was applying the key to 
the same, when Ashuk prevented him, saying, 
— " You won't escape thus, my friend ; I de- 
mand an explanation, either here or before 
the Cotwall ; by Allah ! I will drag you be- 
fore the Nuwab." 

" Oh, mercy !** cried the terrified miser ; 
it was not you : now I am quite sure it 
could not be you ; yet it was very like you, I 
must confess." 

" What ? who was like me ?" 

The alarmed Nugdee related all the events 
N 2 
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of the preceding night, when Ashuk ex- 
pressed his surprize that a man of his good 
sense should heed the malicious reports of 
Ajeez, his decided enemy, and one with whom 
he had been at variance from his childhood. 

" Consider, Sir, I never had an opportu- 
nity of entering your mansion ; how was it 
likely, therefore, I could expect, even were I 
so wickedly inclined, to come directly at your 
hidden treasure, without risk of discovery ? 
I must own I feel hurt at your unjust sus- 
picions.'' 

The miser now really began to believe he 
had been mistaken, and that Ajeez had been 
mistaken also ; he therefore most humbly 
craved the young officer's pardon, congratu- 
lating himself on his caution and prudence in 
not prosecuting Ashuk, as advised by his in- 
formant Ajeez. 
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The miser and Ashuk now parted better 
friends, though the latter could not obtain 
permission to enquire occasionally after the 
old man^s health ; Nugdee persisting in 
declaring he was always well, and always 
should continue so ; that knocking at his gate 
for the purpose of enquiring after him, would 
only be attended with trouble and inconveni- 
ence to both parties ; saying which, he open- 
ed his portal, made a salaam, and thus shut 
out poor Ashuk from all hope of gaining a 
friendly footing in that mansion, wherein, of 
all others, he most wished to be admitted as 
a visitor. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

On the following day Ashuk repaired to 
the schoolmaster, who he hoped had con- 
sulted with his son-in-law Furreeb Ehash, 
captain of the good ship Futteh Mobaruk. 
Adeeb Khan, perceiving Ashuk approach his 
school^ which happened at the time to be oc- 
cupied by the boys, signed him to enter into 
the interior of his dwelling; and this he did 
in so significant a manner, as to plainly in- 
form Ashuk he had good news to commu- 
nicate. 
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** Well, Adeeb, have you seen the cap- 
tain ?^ eagerly inquired the youth, 

" I have, Ashuk ; and for a promise of a 
reward, should you succeed in marrjdng the 
miser^s daughter, he will do all you require 
of him." 

" Thanks, my friend,'' said the anxious 
boy ; I certainly will promise to reward him, 
and will commit my promises to writing." 

" Gently, my friend, not so hasty with 
your pen; Fureeb Khash, although my son- 
in-law, is not a man to be trusted with writ- 
ten agreements : I have pledged myself to 
see him satisfied, and that is sufficient ; and 
rely on it, if he once gets Ajeez on shore, 
there he will leave him.*' 

" Ah ! but how is this to be managed, 
Adeeb 

" This WQ must leave to my son-in-law. 
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who is a crafty fellow, and will probably stop 
at some place on pretence of scarcity of 
water, induce Ajeez to accompany him, and 
there leave him to find his way to Cal- 
cutta as well as he can, where he will make 
many apologies for the urgent necessity he 
was under, owing to the tides and winds, for 
leaving his sagacious supercai*go to shift for 
himself.'' 

" Admirable !" cried Ashuk ; " I will not 
only reward him, but you also; I feel I 
must succeed." 

" Farewell, Ashuk 1" said Adeeb Khan ; 
"but be careful not- to be seen conversing 
with the captain on any account ; they sail 
in three days' time. Ajeez is already gone to 
Cambay, and my son-in-law joins him to- 
morrow. Farewell !" 
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The delighted Ashuk now tormented his 
imagination, by framing plans to obtain an 
interview with Kheir Neyut, and daily 
passed the firmly-closed portal of her father's 
house, hoping some accident would one day 
cause him to be admitted into the court- 
yard, or once more into the shed. One day, 
as he passed the gate, he perceived an old wo- 
man cai*rying a basket containing perfumes, 
sweet-meats, scissors, &c. ; she knocked at 
the miser's gate, and Ashuk determined to 
ascertain from a distance the result of her 
application. No one came to the gate until 
the old woman had thrice repeated her sum- 
mons, when old Nugdee himself appeared, 
and seeing the old woman with her wares, 
bade her in a loud and angry voice, " Begone, 
and come again on the following day ! as 
N 5 
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he as well as his daughter were at present en- 
gaged in business.^ The poor woman retir- 
edy promising to come again on the morrow^ 
Ashuk followed her to a small diop at some 
distance; an idea having struck him by 
which he might gain admittance into the 
miser^s strong-hold. Good woman,'' said he, 
taking up a small phial ; what is the price 
of this bottle of essence ?" 

" One rupee, Sir,'' she replied. 

" I suppose you get a pretty sum out of 
the miser's daughter, don't you ?" 

" No, truly, poor lady ; she has not much 
money at her command ; but she in general 
purchases something when I call, which is 
once in every month." 

" What sum do you expect she will lay 
out with you to-morrow ; as I heard her 
father desire you to call again at that time ?" 
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" Indeed, Sir, I cannot exactly say ; per- 
haps two rupees.'* 

" Now then, my good woman, I will give 
you five rupees to let me go in your clothes, 
with your basket, in your stead ; and more- 
over, give you the value of whatever may be 
selected from your stock.^ 

" Five rupees. Sir ! why, what a sum ! 
and all for nothing ! I am sure. Sir, you are 
welcome to take my place ; but my clothes 
are very shabby, and besides, are not you 
afraid of being detected 

" No, my good woman, there is no fear 
of that. You are fortunately rather taller 
than the rest of your sex, and if I stoop 
and counterfeit your voice, I think I must 
succeed."*' 

- *< Well, then, be with me. Sir, to-morrow, 
at the proper time, and I will instruct yo 
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how to proceed, when you shall have gained 
admittance ; for much depends cm the man- 
ner in which you offer your goods for sale.^ 

Ashuk pnmiised to be with h^ in time, 
and be^ed her, should any thing prevent 
his coming, to defer her visit to the miser^s, 
until he should again consult with her. 

Nothing occurring to prevent his repuring 
to the old woman^s shop, Ashuk presented 
himself before her at the appointed time, 
having previously paid a visit to the barber^s, 
to be cleanly shaved : this was an operation 
which subjected him to little or no inconve- 
nience, being too young to have a beard 
which would cost him any pain to part with. 
The old woman was waiting his arrival, and 
quickly dressed him in her tattered garments, 
hanging her basket around his neck. " Now, 
Sir," said she, " remember, when the miser 
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admits you, say not a word, but proceed to 
a shed on the right-hand of the gate, and 
there quietly seat yourself; such is my 
custom. You will probably have to wait 
some little time ere the lady comes to you, 
but you need fear no interruption from old 
Nugdee Hurrees, who allows his daughter 
to select her purchases by herself, so that 
3'ou may enjoy the lady^s company as long as 
you please." 

Ashuk being thus instructed, proceeded to 
the abode of his beloved ; and having repeat- 
edly knocked at the gate, he began to fear 
the miser was not within, but at last the 
portal was cautiously opened by old Nugdee 
himself ; who, seeing the old woman, petu- 
lantly cried, " Come in with you, you old 
plague : always coming to worry me out of 
my property." 
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The fearful Ashuk hobbled towards the 
shed, where he quietly took his seat Old 
Nugdee called out to his daughter, desiring 
her to be quick and make her purchases, as 
he would not suffer people to remain long 
within his waUs. Kheir Neyut, little dream- 
ing of the jdeasure that awaited her, descend- 
ed to the Aedy saying, Well, Fatimah, 
what articles have you brought to tempt 
me ?^ Ashuk presented her with a comb, the 
price of which the lady demanded, fixing 
her eyes at the same dmeon the countenance 
of the vender, who could not refrain from 
smiling. This betrayed him, and he was 
about to speak, when the maiden cried. 

Hush ! for Heaven's sake ! my father has 
long ears. But how durst you venture in 
this disguise V 
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" Oh, my beloved !^ said Ashuk, in a low 
tone, almost amounting to a whisper ; what 
would I not venture to obtain a moments 
conversation with thyself?'* 

"Truly Ashuk, I will not conceal from 
you the pleasure this interview gives me, and 
we must contrive to make it as long as we 
can, for rely upon it you will not be ad- 
mitted with your basket, before another 
month passes away.^ 

Ashuk now declared, over and over again, 
how deeply her image was interwoven with 
his existence, and proposed to concert ^me 
plan by which they might escape from the 
power of her father. 

" It is impossible, Ashuk ; I can never 
consent to elope from my father's house. 
But this depend on ; I will wed no one but 
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yourself, and look forward with horror to the 
arrival of Ajeez, who flatters himself he will 
obtain my hand." 

Fear not his speedy return, fair Kheir 
Neyut ; I have taken care you shall not be 
troubled with his presence again for some 
time.'' 

" Heavens ! Ashuk, you alarm me ! I hope 
you have proceeded to no violence." 

" I have not," replied he ; " but never- 
theless it will be longer than he expects or 
dreams of, ere he will visit Ahmedabad 
agsdn^ and before that time I hope to call 
you mine." 

" Alas ! Ashuk, I fear your hopes will not 
easily be realized ; we must wait patiently : 
and I need not add, could you obtain 
my father's consent, my happiness would 
equal your own; strive therefore, by all 
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means in your power, to become friends 
with him.'' 

Alas ! Kheir Neyut, I have done so to 
no purpose. He declined my visits above all 
others, on account of the alarm he expe- 
rienced on the night I purposed to have en- 
joyed an hour's conversation at your window ; 
and I fancy he is but only half convinced I 
was not the man who dared to escalade his 
mansion." 

Here the lovers were interrupted by the 
voice of old Nugdee calling to his daughter, 
enquiring what she could be doing all this 
time ; " Be quick and buy what you require,'' 
said he ; " or I shall soon be with you. That 
old hag has been here too long already." 

" We are just concluding our bargains, 
father," said the artful girl, as again, heed- 
less of her father's warning, she returned to 
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the old theme; and so delightful were the 
moments thus snatched by the lovers, that 
they seemed as if they could have conversed 
for ever. So intent were they, that they 
perceived not old Nugdee approaching the 
shed, and he actually had seized Ashuk 
by the neck, ere they were aware of his 
presence. 

Come, be off, old woman,** said the miser ; 
*^you have outstayed your time already 
So saying, he pushed Ashuk towards the 
gate, which he instantly opened, sajdng, 
" Begone, and don't show your face here 
again for this month to come.*' 

Call again next month, good woman,^ 
cried Eheir Neyut; " and bring what I 
require.'* 

When Ashuk had gained the street, he 
congratulated himself on his very narrow es- 
cape, and proceeded to the real vender, where. 
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having thrown off his disguise, he returned 
home, well satisfied with the success of the 
day. 

A few days after the above exploit, as 
Ashuk was sauntering about the city late in 
the evening, a poor maker of bows and ar- 
rows accosted him, saying he had for sale a 
splendid bow, and a set of arrows. The bow? 
he said, was made of one buffaloes horn, and 
the arrows of the finest reeds. Ashuk de- 
sired the man to produce the wonderful 
bow, with an arrow or two, for the purpose 
of trying it, as there was yet light enough 
for the occasion. The man hastily repaired 
to his own house, and as quickly returned' 
bringing the bow and two arrows. Ashuk 
desired him to remain at his mother^s house 
until he returned, intending to go without 
the city walls, and give the bow a fair trial, 
ere he determined on purchasing it. There 
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being no friendly tree to serve as a mark, 
Aflhuk walked forward for some time, and 
seeing a large owl, let fly one of his arrows 
at him, which with pleasure he perceived 
struck the bird and remained in him, the 
animal still fl3ring, though with some di£S- 
culty. Ashuk, anxious to bring home a proof 
of the excellence of his bow and his own 
skill, pursued the owl, expecting every mo- 
ment to see him fall at his feet. The almost 
exhausted bird at last fell, and Ashuk was 
sure of his prey, when once more recovering 
strength it soared aloft, and baffled the 
youth's attempts at seizing it. The ardour 
of the youth had led him much further than 
he had intended; but certain he should at 
last seize his game^ he still followed, until he 
felt convinced the bird had fallen into a tope 
of mango and neem trees, and fancied, on 
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his approaching them, he heard it rustling 
amongst the branches. He entered the tope 
and searched all around, but in vain; no owl 
could he discover. Whilst so employed, he 
fancied he heard some one crying in great 
distress ; and leaving the knot of trees, per- 
ceived a boy, the son of some poor cultivator, 
weeping bitterly. Seeing Ashuk, the boy 
enquired if he had seen his young kid, which 
had strayed away, declaring he durst not 
return home without it, as his father would 
be angry and beat him. 

Indeed, my little fellow, I have not been 
so fortunate as to meet your kid ; but have 
you seen an owl, with an arrow sticking in 
him, fall any where near you ?^ 

" No," said the boy ; " but I heard a 
rustling in one of the mango trees, just before 
you came up.** 
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" Then,^ said Ashuk, " come with me 
into the tope, and assist me to find it, and I 
will afterwards aid you in finding your kid.^' 

" Oh, Sir r said the boy, in great alarm, 
*'pray excuse my accompanying you into 
the tope ; and surely you will not, yourself, 
think of going there at this hour.^ 

« Why not, boy 
Are you, then, a stranger in these parts. 
Sir, that you know not therein is an en- 
chanted well, which only one person has 
been ever rash enough to approach, and 
dearly did he pay for his curiosity ?^ 

Ashuk now, for the first time, began to 
think in what direction he had been run- 
ning, and found the boy was indeed correct. 
He was close to that spot so avoided by man- 
kind ; at once the wonder and terror of all 
far and near ; and many a warning had he 
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himself received in his infancy, never to ven- 
ture near the enchanted well, concerning 
which there were strange reports. The Hin- 
dis believed that it was the abode of Par- 
vati, the wife of Mhadeo, who guarded her 
in the shape of a fiery dragon ; and this 
story had its origin a hundred years ago, 
from the circumstance of a small white bull, 
such as Mhadeo is represented to ride upon, 
being found grazing amongst the trees of 
the tope, saddled, but without a rider. 
The Mahomedans, on the other hand, be- 
lieved the well contained a fairy: but there 
were many who asserted it was the habi- 
tation of all the evil spirits ; and that Iblis 
himself there held his court. Under these 
terrific ideas, no person would, on any ac- 
countj venture near the tope, much less 
approach the well. Ashuk now remembered 
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having heard his mother relate the fact, 
that a Hindd once ventured to peep into 
the well, and had been, In consequence, re- 
duced to a state of idiotcy, from which he 
never recovered; that he would scream vio- 
lently at night, and arise from his bed, de- 
claring he had been visited by the fiery 
dragon of the well. These fatal effects of 
curiosity and rashness were quite sufficient 
to deter others from following his example ; 
and travellers would go miles out of their 
way to avoid the dreadful spot. 

Ashuk considered, howiever, that there 
could be nothing very alarming, as he iiad 
liimself dived a considerable way amongst the 
trees in pursuit of his wounded game ; but 
seeing the terror of the boy, he would not 
insist upon his following him, but strove all 
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in his power to find the poor lad^s kid, but 
to no purpose. The boy declaring he durst 
not return to his father without the kid, 
as he should certainly be cruelly beaten. 
Ashuk very kindly offered to accompany 
him, for the purpose of appeasing the angry 
cultivator, and making him promise not to 
y chastise his son. 

The boy was much pleased, falling at the 
feet of Ashuk, calling him his deliverer and 
preserver. 

Arrived at the village where resided the 
boy^s father, Ashuk quickly explained to 
the man the circumstance of the lost kid ; 
begging him not to beat the boy, and 
promising to make good the. loss, provided 
the animal was not found in two days' 
tilde. 

TOIm II. o 
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The cultivator promised not to punish 
his son, and thanked Ashuk for the trouble 
h^ had taken in the business. 

Ashuk then expressed his fears that it 
would be late ere he returned home, and 
inquired the distance to the citjr. 

" It is six coss,* Sir," said the cultivator. 

" Six coss exclaimed Ashuk ; " but 
four, surely 

" The short way is indeed only four, 
Sir; but as you will not venture near the 
enchanted well at this time of night, I fear 
you have a good six coss before you.*" 

" Not venture, my good man ! Indeed, 
but I shall, and probably rest under the 
trees!" 

" Oh, Sir now cried both the cultivator 
and his wife ; " for the love of Ishwur, do 
* Twelve miles. 
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not be so rash ; consider the consequences ! 
Remember the poor man who lost his senses : 
pray, therefore, go home the long way.'* 

"Not I, indeed r replied Ashuk ; ** I 
fear no evil spirits V 

If you fear not them, Sir, recollect the 
rage of Mhadeo; all our villages, far arid 
near, will feel the effects of his anger." 

"Well, my friends T replied Ashuk ; " but 
I shall not disturb either Mhadeo, or his 
wife, Parvati, by resting awhile under the 
trees.'' 

" Oh yes. Sir I Although at the bottom of 
the well, which is ten thousand feet deep, 
the god will be sensible a mortal is near, 
and will surely visit you with his ven- 
geance 

" But, remember,'' said Ashuk; "I believe 
not in either Mhadeo or his wife Parvati." 
o 2 
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"True, Sir: but you believe in fairies; 
and it is the firm opinion of the Mahomme- 
dans, one is certainly at the bottom of the 
well ; and if not, that it is the habitation of 
all the evil spirits P' 

" What is your opinion, my good man 
inquired Ashuk. 

" Why, Sir, I firmly believe Mhadeo, in 
the shape of a fiery dragcxi, . guards the 
well ; and that it is certain death to encoun- 
ter his eye ; which they say is ever directed 
upwards." 

Well, my friend, it is getting late, and 
will be midnight ere I arrive at the spot ; 
but I have not quite made up my mind about 
visiting the place of which you stand in so 
much awe.'*' 

" Pray, Sir, do be advised ! — go the long 
way home !" 
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** Perhaps I may," said Ashuk; fare- 
well r 

Ram, Ram, Mharaj said the culti- 
vator, as he turned into his hut. 

Ashuk, with a quick pace, journeyed home- 
wards, meditating whether to take the ad- 
vice of the cultivator or not, and turned 
not his head either to the right or to the 
left. Ere he had determined what to do, he 
found himself at the very spot, and im- 
pelled by curiosity entered the tope: som^ 
thing fluttering over his head, which he fan- 
cied must be his wounded owl, he quickly 
ascended the tree from whence the noise 
appeared to proceed. The tree was not sufli- 
ciently near the well to allow of his peeping 
into it ; but as he was reaching amongst the 
branches; he thought he perceived flashes of 

* Your humble servant ; or, your most obedient. 
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Ugbt issue firom its gloomy depths. Bold as 
he naturally was, he nevertheless now felt a 
isensation of fear enter bis breast. . Had any 
timid Hindoo been in his situation, he would 
doubtless have dropped senseless to the earth. 
The darkness of the night, the dead silence 
of the awful^ spot, the unaccountable flashes 
of light, which shed a momentary gleam 
amidst the trees, were sufficient to make even 
A stouter heart than Ashuk^fi tremble, and he 
repented ^liis rashness. . The light became 
stronger and stronger,, and at length a dark 
figure, covered with red stripes, appearing 
any thing but human, emerged from the 
well. It stood, and turning towards the tree 
on which was perched the terrified Ashuk, 
emitted from its mouth a flash of fire, more 
fierce than any he had before witnessed* 
Ashuk shut his eyes through fear^ and when 
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he again ventured to open thMn,^he figure 
was nowhere to be seen. The youth deter- 
mined to "wait a full hour to ascertain whe- 
ther the demon would return, but the time ex- 
piring without his reappearing^ he softly de^ 
scended the tree. His alarm being somewhat 
abated, was succeeded by curiosity. " Surely, 
thought he, "now the demon is gone, there 
can be no danger in just peeping over the 
brink. He heisitated, however; but curiosity 
at last prevailing, he crept gently towards 
the well. Not a sound did he hear, save the 
rustling of the trees in the night wind ; all 
rwas dark and gloomy, not a star was visible 
through the leafy canopy above him. The 
well had a low wall arouaid it; under this 
4srQuched the trembling Ashuk, not daring 
for some time to look over it. At last, 
ashamed of his weakness, he suddenly thrust 
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his head over the wall, but soon withdrew it, 
falling insensibly on the ground, for his eyes 
encountered the fiery dragon : — two glaring 
meteors were his eyes, his golden wings were 
extended, as if in the act of flying upwards, 
whilst his ponderous jaws were opened, as if 
ready to devour his prey. As soon as Ashuk 
recovered from the shock he had received, 
he rushed from the tope, gained the fields, 
and stopped not until he arrived at his 
mother^s house. Bewah had long waited the 
return of her son, and still hoping he would 
speedily arrive, had not retired to rest. It 
was with delight, therefore, she heard his 
well-known voice demanding admittance; but, 
on opening the door, how was that delight 
changed into alarm on perceiving the terror- 
stricken countenance of Ashuk, who fell to 
the earth gasping for breath. In vain she 
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inquired the cause of his extreme agitation. 
" Have you been attacked, Ashuk ? rob- 
bed ? or engaged in any quarrel ? The bow- 
maker has in vain awaited your return, 
and—* 

" Oh !^ cried Ashuk ; " curse the bow and 
arrows, and the maker of them also. Leave 
me, my mother ; nay, stay, lead me to my 
bed. I am ill and fatigued.'^ 

The poor widow was unable to fathom the 
cause of this alarm in her son, but forbore to 
harass her son by questions concerning it ; de- 
termining, however, to know the whole truth 
in the morning. She therefore silently con- 
ducted the youth to his bed, from which he 
arose not until late in the following morning, 
having passed a miserable night, dreaming of 
fiery dragons and hideous demons. He de- 
termined to keep secret from every one, even 
o 5 
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his mother^ the events of the preceding 
flight, not willing to confess either his teme- 
rity or lus fears. • When Bewah, therefore, 
begged to be informed of the cause of his 
alarm, he confessed he had been greatly agi- 
tated, but begged her not to inqvure fstrther, 
as he had sworn jiot to dirulge the cause; 
he concluded by extorting a promise from 
his mother, not to mention to the bow^maker 
or to any other person, his late return ^nd 
alarm. Bewab, although sadly disappointed 
at not being informed of the whole mystery, 
readily gave her promise to be silent on the 
subject. 

Ashuk pondered deeply on the events of 
the preceding night, and severely rebuked 
himself for his cowardice ; feeling convinced 
but for the long catalogue of horrors he had 
heard from the cultivator he should not have 
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Jbeen guilty of so much unpardonable weak- 
joess. After turning the subject over in his 
mind, he came to the determination of 
visiting the well in broad day-light, and was 
proceeding thither when the bow-maker stood 
in his way, begging to know how he liked the 
bow. * 

" It is a good one,'* said , Ashuk ; " and 
I shall keep it, provided the price be not too 

bigh." 

" It is only fifteen rupees, Sir ; and the 
arrows are half a rupee each.^ 

" Very well ; then send me a dozen arrows, 
and I will pay you at a future time.**^ The 
man, making a salaam, retired, leaving Ashuk 
to pursue his way towards the place of terror. 
He arrived at the tope of trees, which, not- 
withstanding the sun was at its height, was 
gloomy and uninviting: not a soul wAs( neai*, 
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SO carefully was the spot avoided at all hours. 
Dra¥ring his sword^ he entered the. place, 
determined to fight either man or dragon, 
and to cut down even Mhadeo himself, should 
he offer any opposition. He approached the 
well, into which, after a little hesitation, he 
ventured to peep. He saw the dragon in 
its place, having, however, now but one'fiery 
eye, and that by no means so brilliant as on 
the preceding night. Strongly suspecting 
a trick from this circumstance, he determined 
to ascertain the disposition of the monster 
below, and called out loudly. No answer, no 
noise, save the echo of his own voice, was 
returned. Finding the dragon so tame, he 
ventured to throw down a small pebble, which 
he directed with so good an aim as to see it 
fall on the head of the beast, which, never- 
theless, moved not. He then selected a heavier 
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and larger stone, ^ich also alighting on the 
animal^s skull, the single fiery eye became 
suddenly dark as the other* " Ah, hahl"" 
thought Ashuk ; if I can so easily extinguish 
the brilliancy of the dragon^s eye, I shall 
have but little difficulty in annihilating him 
with my sword ; and will at all hazards 
descend."" The well having large stones at 
equal distances protruding from its sides, for 
the purpose of forming steps, and made, most 
probably, by the people who first built it, 
Ashuk, by their means, with caution and with- 
out any opposition, descended : when within 
reach of the animal, he drew his sword and 
made a thrust at the monster, when what was 
his surprize to find his formidable enemy com- 
posed only of paper ;* he now more than ever 

* The natives^ especially the Mahommedans^ are 
very expert at forming birds and beasts of divers 
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reproved himself for his fears, and hastened 
to examine the figure which caused so much 
terror throughout the district. He found a 
Tery ingeniously contrived dragonj with gold 
paper wings, and a head so constructed as to 
admit of two small lamps being introduced 
behind it, — so as to illumine the monster^s 
glassy eyes; one of which it had appeared 
iiad gone out, and the flame, of the other was 
nearly exhausted, when probably the shock 
received by his second stone, had displaced the 
tremblingnvick so as to cause it to fall, and 
thus divest the figure of its greatest terror. 
Having now fully convinced himself of the 

coloured p^pers^ stretched over a thin bamboo frame 
work. At the Mohurrum^ one of the greatest festi- 
vals^ numbers of these paper animals are made and 
carried in procession through the city. 
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imposition which had been so long practised 
on ther world, he began to conjecture the 
object of it. There must be some cham- 
ber, some secret recess, containing probably 
some fair lady ; if . so» he determined not to 
rest until he should discover it. Behind the 
dragon w&s a large square flag stone, similar 
to those with which the bottom of the well 
was paved, as it was perfectly dry, not having 
the slightest appearance of having contained 
water , for many years. The stone behind 
the dragon appearing immoveable, Ashuk 
felt assured, without a light he could effect 
nothing. He therefore ascended, intending 
to provide himself with a lantern or torch 
on the following day ; fearing a second visit 
on the same day might attract notice and 
create suspicion. Arriving at home, his 
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mother was rejoiced at beholding her son 
once more cheerful and free from care, she 
therefore refrained from questioning him on 
the forbidden subject. The following day> 
Ashuk having provided himself with a lamp 
and a torch, with materials for striking a 
light, proceeded about two hours earlier 
than before to the enchanted well. He 
found the dragon*s eyes most brilliant; 
the lamps having been trimmed by the 
guardian of the place, for owing to his 
early appearance at the place, the oil had not 
been expended. Who could the person be 
that acted in this mysterious manner ? and 
what could be his object ? The former was 
a point he should probably not easily dis- 
cover ; but the latter he trusted would soon 
come to liglit. 

Ashuk descended the well, and lighting 
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his lamp at the dragon^s eyes, found at the 
bottom of the flag-stone, which was inge- 
niously let into the side of the well, two iron 
wedges, which carefully removing, the stone 
slipped from a grove above, and was thus 
easily displaced ; presenting to view a dark 
cavity, the pent up vapours of which, escap- 
ing at the aperture, nearly extinguished his 
lamp. He entered, and found himself in a 
small stone chamber, and by the light of his 
lamp discovered in one corner, not a beauti- 
ful woman, as he had come prepared to find, 
but sundry bags, which doubtless contained 
treasure. He quickly untied one, and found 
it full of gold bars ; he did the same to a 
second,, and a third, and all contained gold 
bars like the first, about six inches in length, 
and half an inch in breadth. His foot now 
struck against something, which he dis- 
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covered to be a pair of scales, and in an 
opposite comer were others of a larger size, 
with weights, &c. fixed to a low post in the 
earth. The delighted youth knew not how 
to proceed so as to elude the suspicion of 
the nocturnal visitor of the well. To carry 
away one of the bags would certainly create 
Alarm in the owner^s breast, who would in 
consequence remove the treasure elsewhere ; 
besides which, all the bags were numbered, 
counted over, and probably weighed occasion- 
ally. After deep consideration, therefore, he 
took a bar of gold from one of the bags, and 
placed it in the small scales, to ascertain its 
real weight ; which being done, he carefully 
treasured the remembrance of it in his mind, 
replacing the golden bar whence he had 
taken it, and before be fastened up the bags 



THE ZENANA. 807 

he had opened, took about a dozen of the 
bars to ascertain by the scales if they were 
all of equal weight : he found one bar cor- 
responded with another in weight, shape, and 
size. Having tied up all the bags as before, 
he retired, and fastened the stone door ¥nth 
the two iron wedges, leaving no possible 
trace of any stranger having entered the 
place. Arrived at the brink of the well, he 
found all as quiet as the grave, and quickly 
retraced his steps homewards. 

" Mother," cried Ashuk, as soon as he en- 
tered the house ; " I require about ten ru- 
pees, — can you accommodate me.'^" 

" No, truly, Ashuk, I have not so much 
in my possession ; but to-morrow, you know, 
you will receive your pay. Cannot you wait 
until then 



No, mother, I want them immediately, 
being ordered to Kaira oo duty.** 

To Kaira ! Ashuk. On what oocasioD?'' 

*^ That I know not, but diaU reoeiye my 
instructions on my arriyal there." 

WeU, son, you must b<HTOw a horse, 
and perhaps the same friend will lend you 
the money. Go, therefcM^ to Doolubdass the 
shroff, I have had much dealing with him, 
and doubtless he will oblige you by the loan 
of both horse and money.'' 

Away went Ashuk to the shroff, whom he 
found at home, and at once stated his wants. 
Doolubdass advanced the money, and order- 
ed his horse to be got ready* Ashuk, thank- 
ing the shroff, promised to call in about 
half an hour for the horse, having some bu- 
siness to transact before he started. This 
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business was to beg leave of absence from the 
captain of the guard, to proceed to Kaira on 
private affairs; permission being granted, 
the joyful Ashuk was soon mounted on the 
shroff's horse, which safely conveyed him to 
Kaira, a large town, not very far off Ahme- 
dabad. He arrived in the evening, and 
halting at a Durhm Salleh, procured pro* 
vender for his horse, and proceeded forth- 
with to the bazaar, in search of a dealer in 
lead, whom he soon discovered, and from 
whom he demanded as many pieces of lead, 
of a certain weight and shape, as he could 
purchase for six rupees, desiring they might 
be ready for him in the morning. The lead- 
merchant promising obedience, Ashuk re^ 
turned to procure some food for himself. 
The wary youth had experienced from the 



310 



THE ZENANA. 



rope-maker, how little the people of his 
own city were to be trusted, and thus plan- 
ned the journey to Eaira for the purpose 
of procuring what he required. Having pro- 
vided a stout bag, he called for his lead early 
on the following morning, and found aboQt 
twenty pieces all ready for him ; for which he 
paid the full value, isind rode away at a ra^ 
pid rate towards Ahmedabad, hoping soon to 
exchange them for a purer metal. Arrived 
at his own city, he returned the horse to its 
owner, with many thanks, and proceeded to 
his roother^s house, from whence he repaired 
to the NuwaVs treasury to receive his salary. 

Bewah, ever curious, but doomed nevet 
to have her curiosity gratified, inquired 
the nature of the duty Ashuk had been em- 
ployed upon. 
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It is a secret, mother, and must not be 
divulged." 

This was quite enough to silence poor Be- 
wah, who was sufficiently delighted to find 
her son entrusted with affairs of importance, 
to desire to pry into the secrets of the go- 
vernment. 

. On the following day, when sure of no in- 
terruption, Ashuk repaired to the well, and 
having entered the treasure chamber, opened 
eighteen bags, selecting from the bottom of 
each one bar of gold, supplying the deficiency 
with a bar of lead, reserving two of the num- 
ber procured at Kaira as patterns by which 
others could be made, as he determined to 
appropriate nearly the whcle of the trea- 
sure to his own use. With eighteen bars of 
gold in his possessio«i, Ashuk quitted the 
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enchanted well, regarded by the superstitious 
inhabitants with so much terror. ' Arrived at 
his mother'^s house, he conadered how he 
should dispose of the wealth he had with so 
much trouble obtained. Who the sufferer 
could be, he was at a loss to conjecture ; nor 
did he now trouble himself to solve that 
point, but meditated how to convert his gold 
into money, calculating the exact value of 
each bar. After considering for some time, 
he decided that the safest way would be to 
obtain leave of absence to visit his uncle at 
Cambay, and there effect the change. Per- 
mission being granted, he selected nine of the 
bars to take with him, leaving the remiunder 
buried under the floor of his apartment, not 
mentioning a word on the subject to his mo- 
ther. At Cambay, having first paid his re- 
spects to his uncle, he went to a shroff ^s shop, 
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where^ on producing one of his bars, he 
found it valued at fifteen gold mohurs, or 
two hundred and twenty-five rupees. Having 
disposed of all his bars at different shops, 
he found himself possessed of more money 
than he could conveniently carry about him, 
and was compelled to take bills on Eaira for 
half the sum ; converting his silver rupees in- 
to mohurs, for the better convenience of car- 
rying about him. When, therefore, on his 
way back, he presented his bills at Kaira, he 
became so laden with money, as to feel con- 
siderably fatigued ere he reached Ahmeda^ 
bad. Proceeding to his apartment, to deposit 
his load in the secure spot under the floor, 
what was his vexation at not being able to 
discover his nine bars of gold, which he had 
left there concealed; in an agony, he in- 

VOL. II. P 
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quired of his mother if any one had been 
into his room. 

No, my son,*^ she replied, no one save 
the ratcatcher and his boy, whom I emjdoyed 
to destroy the rats ; and under the floor in 
your room, they found three large ones.'* 

" They did indeed, mother ; and thrice 
that number.^ 

" No indeed, Ashuk, they told me only 
three, which they produced ; and very large 
ones they were." 

Ashuk, not wishing to explain all to his 
mother, said no more on the subject : but 
heartily cursed the ratcatcher and his boy, 
who had discovered his dear treasure: for- 
tunately he had a treasury to resort to, 
which he believed to be inexhaustible: and 
he therefore, made up his mind to the pre- 
sent trifling loss. In order that the owner 
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of the gold should not suspect him by see- 
ing him become suddenly rich, he conti- 
nued to live on as before, and even borrowed 
money to purchase a horse, which was now 
become actually necessary, as he should be 
obUged to make sundry trips to the adjacent 
towns. Whilst at Cambay, he took, care to 
procure fifty pieces of lead; which, with 
some other articles, he gave into the hands of 
a porter, who brought them safe to his own 
house in Ahmedabad. 

Ashuk paid another visit to the well, and 
selected fifty more pieces of gold, taking 
care to supply their places with lead, always 
leaving a few golden bars at the mouth of 
each bag, in case the owner should by chance 
peep into them. Thus, by degrees, did he 
possess himself of nearly four lacs of ru- 
pees ^' ' ihe hitHf of whicb he converted into 
V 2 
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money; which, together with the bars of 
gold, he buried in the garden of his mother^s 
house, under a bee-hive, trusting to those 
industrious guardians fat protection. Hav- 
ing now removed as much of the bulk of 
the gcid as he deemed safe, he directed his 
attention towards the discovery of the owner 
and guardian of the well ; and, for this pur- 
pose, lay in ambush one night, intending to 
dog the footsteps of the black man with the 
fiery mouth. He saw him emerge from 
the knot of trees, and followed him silently 
at a distance into the city. His figure, he 
thought, resembled that of Saruk the mer- 
chant. " O Fortune !" said he, "hast thou, 
indeed, thrown into my hands the wealth of 
that proud man, whose son was to deprive 
me of my adorable Kheir Nejrut ? If so, 
I thank thee, doubly thank thee, for now I 
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have the golden key to the door of felicity ! 
and I, instead of Ajeez, shall wed the lovely 
girl."" That he might be certain, however, 
that the man whose footsteps he so narrowly 
watched, was indeed Saruk, he kept yet closer 
to him ; and perceived on nearing the city, the 
mysterious man take off his sable garb, and 
fold them up in a bundle. As far as the 
darkness of the night would allow him to 
discern, he was convinced the person was 
certainly not a young man, and yet he ap- 
peared not so like Saruk as he did previous 
to throwing off his disguise. Determined to 
observe whither he went, he dogged him so 
silently and cautiously, that he felt certain he 
had not been observed ; and at last saw the 
nocturnal visitant of the enchanted well, en- 
ter the house of Saruk the merchant. 
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" Tis indeed him I'' cried the youth to 
himself; ^^now am I revenged on his insolent 
son, and more than on an equality with 
himself;' 

A day or two after this discovery, Ashuk, 
thinking it prudent to become friends with 
the man he had robbed, pud a viat to Saruk, 
and kindly inquired after his son. 

" Why,'' replied the merchant I am ra- 
ther alarmed at not having heard a syllable 
from him since his departure, but still hope 
all is going on well." 

" Impossible it can be otherwise," said 
Ashuk ; but have the owners of the ship 
heard no tidings of their vessel ?" 

" None whatever ; and I have this day in- 
quired of Adeeb Khan, the captain's father- 
in-law, but he has received no letter from him, 
so we must wait patiently." 
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Ashuk often visited Saruk, who was 
pleased at this attention of the young officer, 
though bearing no good-will towards him in 
his heart. Many days elapsed, and Ashuk 
once more penetrated into the secret cham- 
ber of the welL He perceived in the centre 
of the place a large bag, apparently recently 
deposited th^; it had a ticket su£(pended 
from the string which fastened its mouth, on 
. which were written the words, Saruk Sahon- 
kar, rupees 5000. Nothing was now wanting 
to convince him who it was he had been plun- 
dering. Prudence whispered him to leave the 
bag untouched, and also not to withdraw any 
more golden bars from the other now scantily 
supplied bags, and for once he returned home 
empty-handed. 

Once every month did Ashuk personate 
the old woman, the vender of essences, &c. 
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and was always admitted by old Nugdee Hur- 
rees, and had the felicity of conversing with 
his beloved Eheir Neyut, but all his vows 
and ardent protestations of everlasting love, 
failed to persuade her to clandestinely quit 
her father's roof, and put herself under his 
protection. Thus passed month after month, 
without any intelligence being received of 
Ajeez, or the noble Fureeb Ehash, captain 
of the good ship Futteh Mobaruk. One day, 
Bewah received intelligence of the approach- 
ing death of her brother-in-law, at Cambay. j 
at which, she, as well as Ashuk, were deeply 
grieved. The latter instantly proceeded to 
Cambay, to pay his last respects to his dying 
relative ; he arrived ere the vital spark was 
extinct, and though speechless, with pleasure 
he perceived his uncle appeared to recog- 
nize him. He died, and without a will, and it 
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was generally supposed- Ashuk was his 
heir ; but, alas ! no money was to be found, 
although the merchant was known to be pos- 
sessed of great wealth. Ashuk, far from con- 
tradicting the report of his accession to his 
uncle's property, encouraged it as much as 
possible, and returned to Ahmedabad, giving 
out that he had become enormously rich, by 
this unexpected death of his near and dear 
relative. His mother believing this to be true, 
rejoiced at his good fortune, and blessed 
the memory of her good brother-in-law, 
who had thus generously acted. Ashuk was 
now no longer afraid of sporting his wealth ; 
he bought a spacious mansion, kept servants, 
and made a great display in the city, not 
from the succession to the property of his 
uncle, but from the proceeds of the Enchanted 
Well. No longer did he assume the charac- 
p5 



SS2 tHE SSEHAKA. 

ter and habit of the old essence vender, to 
enable him to see his beloved Kheir Nejrut, 
he boldly visited the miser, and now finding 
little or no difficulty in gaining admittance, 
he at once solicited the hand of his lovely 
daughter. 

" Your offer, young man, comes too late," 
said Nugdee ; " my promise is given to Sa- 
ruk, who daily expects his son, and I dare 
not break my promise.^^ 

" But, my dear Sir,'' said Ashuk, " what 
can have become of the youth ? why does he 
not return and claim his bride 

" Why, thi^ I don't understand,** said the 
miser ; I fear all is not right. However, I 
shall wait the end of the year from the time 
of his departure, and if he then appear not, 
why, you shall have my daughter, provided 
he consent to the change. But allow me to 
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congratulate you on your recent good for- 
tune : I suppose you will have no great dif- 
ficulty in laying down half a lac on the wed- 
ding-day, to convince me I am giving my 
daughter to a staunch money-man."" 

No difficulty whatever, Sir,'^ replied 
Ashuk; " the money shall be ready when- 
ever you demand it.*' 

Ah ! this is something like, indeed,^ 
said Nugdee ; " money down ! ready money ! 
withbut going to Benga} in a crazy ship, to 
scrape it together from the sale of piece-goods 
and cornelians. Would you had been so rich 
six months ago ! however, have patiencef ; I 
much doubt whether Ajeez will ever return." 

Ashuk was of the same cq>inion, but was 
much perplexed to account for the school- 
master net^ :having heard from his son-in- 
law^ and entertained serious apprehensions 
for his safety. 
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About a month after the abore co n ? eiM ^- 
tkm with the miser, Adiuk paid him another 
▼itit, and was thus reoeired. 

^ Ah ! my wealthy friend, you are too kte ; 
all chance is gone ; young Ajeez arriyed last 
night." 

Returned ! impossible T cried Ashuk ; 
why, the captain is not come back yet, nor 
the ship either ; how is it posdble, therefore, 
that Ajeez is here ?" 

" He flew, I suppose, on the wings <rf im- 
patience," answered Nugdee ; but from all 
I can understand, not very successful." 

Indeed ! and will he not be able to com- 
mand the half lac of rupees ?^ eagerly in- 
quired Ashuk. 

" Can'^t say, time will show,*' swd the self- 
satisfied miser ; but go home, and rest as- 
sured the young merchant is returned." 
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Ashuk instantly repaired to Saruk^s house, 
and congratulated him on the arrival of his 
son ; who soon after making his appearance^ 
Ashuk addressed him in a friendly manner, 
hoping he had experienced a pleasant voy- 
age. 

" By no means so," said Ajeez ; " a 
wretched and most unprofitable one this was 
all could learn from Ajeez ; but he soon 
heard the whole truth from Adeeb Khan, 
who had proceeded to Saruk's house the in- 
stant he heard of the return of his son. 

" Oh! Ashuk,'' cried Adeeb Khan ; " my 
unfortunate son-in-law has rather overdone 
the business; for it seems, when in the Bay 
of Bengal, on pretence of a scarcity of water, 
he ran his ship towards the Andaman Islands 
which lay on the eastern side of the Bay: 
ignorant of the shore and place altogether 
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his ship struck, and filled with water, and all 
the cargo, together with every soul, save the 
captain, Ajeez, and two sailors, were lost 
for ever. These four shipwrecked men con- 
trived to gain the shore, where they were re- 
ceived by the woolly-headed inhabitants of 
the islands, who danced, sung, and wallowed 
in the mud, so delighted did they appear at 
the event which caused others so much grief. 
Here my son-in-law and his companions re- 
mained nearly two months, and were treated 
kindly by the natives, who seemed extremely 
unwilling to part with them. At last, my 
experienced son-in-law contrived to fit up a 
large boat, in which the unhappy Ajeez and 
the two sailors accompanied him to Calcutta, 
where a ship being on the point of sailing for 
Bombay, Ajeez instantly took his passage in 
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it, leaving my son-in-law to act as he thought 
proper. Fureeb Khash, I have no doubt, 
apprehends little advantage in returning hi- 
ther, there being now lio chance of his being 
again employed by the merchants in this 
part of the world, so that it will probably be 
very long ere I again behold him. Thus is 
Ajeez returned without his cargo or money, 
and Fureeb Ehash left behind without ship 
or friends." 

This is, indeed, a most melancholy piece 
of news," said Ashuk ; " but was not the car- 
go insured 

" No," replied Adeeb ; " Saruk was too 
avaricious, and had too much confidence in 
both ship and captain.*" 

" Then, Adeeb, it is not probable they 
will be able to produce the half lac of rupees 
required by Nugdee Hurrees T' 
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I know not how this may be ; Saruk is 
rich, very rich, so do not trust to the present 
misfortune which has befallen them.^ 

Ah r thought Ashuk, " so Saruk him- 
self thinks, but he will soon be undeceived.^ 
To his surprise, a day or two after the above 
conversation with the schoolmaster, Saruk 
paid a visit to Ashuk ; he called, he said, to 
beg the favour of his presence on the follow- 
ing day, at the house of Hurrees Al Alghar, 
to witness the contract between his son and 
the fair Kheir Neyut" 

Ashuk was somewhat startled at the re- 
quest, but conceiving his presence might 
prove advantageous to himself, accepted the 
invitation. Another motive urged him to be 
present : he anticipated the secret satisfaction 
of beholding Saruk^s boasted wealth appear 
in the shape of lead, and witnessing the mi- 
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sert rejection of his son, when he would then 
himself step forward and secure the prize. 
Ashuk was ready at the appointed hour, and 
was called for by Saruk, accompanied by his 
son Ajeez, and a tribe of shroffs and Sahou- 
kars, for the purpose of pronouncing the 
value of the gold he was about to lay at the 
feet of Nugdee Hurrees. 

The miser received the cavalcade of 
wealthy worthies into the interior of his 
mansion; where stood Kheir Neyut, more 
like a victim than a bride. 

Come along, my friends,^ said Nugdee ; 
" I have my money all ready, only produce 
yours, and the agreement is then fulfilled.** 

The porters who carried the bags of Sa- 
ruk, were now desired to place their precious 
burthens on the floor, around which, quickly 
squatted the keen-eyed shroffs and witnesses, 



amongst the latter of which was Ashuk^ 
seated at the right hand of Saruk, eagerly 
looking forward to the opening of the bags. 
Nugdee was not idle ; he repaired to sundry 
strong chestS) from which he selected several 
bags of gold, which he threw on the floor 
with violence, which caused the shroffs to 
start with the grateful sound. Nugdee hav- 
ing ga2ed with secret satisfaction on the pile 
of bags befote him, and enjoyed the homage 
and admiration he saw beaming in the eyes of 
the spectators, perched himself on the sum- 
mit of his little hill of wealth, crying, Now 
to budness! now, Saruk, {M*oduce your cash !" 
The shroffs untied bag the first, belonging to 
Saruk, from whence fell golden ornaments, 
bars, silver, gold mohurs, and other valu- 
ables, the precise value of which being ascer- 
tained, and Nugdee himself having frequently 
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rubbed the gold on the unerring touchstone ; 
the second bag was taken in hand, Now 
then," thought Ashuk ; " now comes the 
lead :^ but alas ! bag after bag was opened, 
and to his mortification, the contents turned 
out to be of the purest kind. 

" Now then,'' cried Saruk ; " let us see 
your hoard. Master Nugdee." 

" Very well,'' cried the satisfied miser ; 
seizing one of the bags from imder him; 
which, in order to create an imposing specta- 
cle, and dazzle the eyes of his bdiolders with 
a shower of gold, he untied, — ^and holding 
by the bottom, let fall, not gold, but heavy 
lumps of dirty lead. To paint the visage of 
Nugdee is impossible; the despair which 
came over that countenance, which but a few 
moments before shone with internal satisfac- 
tion and delight, was likie a dark cloud pasi&- 
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iiig over the sun ; his lip quivered, his hand 
shook, his whole frame was paralyzed, his 
eye alone remained fixed on the direful lead, 
as if he hoped his agonizing gaze would trans- 
mute it into gold. Indeed, the surprise of 
the whole company, especially Ashuk, nearly 
equalled that evinced by the miser ; and a 
dead silence ensued. Kheir Neyut, who stood 
at a distance, alone felt for her father ; she 
witnessed the agony of his mind, and was 
prepared to fly to his aid, should he sink un- 
der his disappointment. At last, Saruk broke 
the awful silence, saying, try another bag, 
brother Nugdee, perhaps you will find there- 
in a purer metal.'' Slowly did the miser draw 
from under him bag No. 22, from which fell, 
as before, lead, heavy lead, mixed occasion- 
ally with a few bars of gold : he tried the re* 
jnainder, and found the contents of all to be 
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the same. The groans and sighs of old Nug- 
dee would have moved the hardest heart; 
but to paint the astonishment depicted on 
the countenance of Ashuk would have baffled 
the skill of the most eminent artist : to think 
that he had been robbing, not Saruk, as he 
had ima^ned, but Nugdee himself, was a 
circumstance so full of wonder, and altoge- 
ther so singularly unexpected, that any one 
amongst the company, could they have found 
leisure to withdraw their eyes from the miser, 
the lead, and the gold, and cast them upon 
Ashuk, could not have failed reading in that 
index to the heart a confession of a full 
knowledge of the m} stery . 

Hurrees Al Alghar^s wish for life was now 
banidied from his breast ; his money, his dear 
gold gone, what pleasure did existence hold 
out ? He covered his face with his hands. 
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through which the tears were seen to trickle. 
When somewhat composed, Saruk qrmpa*- 
Aized with him, and said, *^ that circum- 
stances being so unfavourable, he hoped he 
would not be angry or surprised if he de- 
clined the marriage of his son with Kheir 
Neyut ; not but that he i^ould have been 
proud of the alliance, had affairs turned out 
more pleasdng to both parties.*^ This was the 
fatal wound to the pride, nay, to the peace of 
the miser, who had for some time indulged in 
the fond hope, that, if either, he ^ould be the 
man to decline the match, on the plea of the 
poverty of the opposite party to see the 
bags of Saruk, therefore, filled with the purest 
cH-e, whilst his contained but lumps of lead ; 
to hear the merchant decline the match on 
the very plea he himself had expected to 
be compelled to urge, were mortifications 
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which sunk deep into the heart ci poor Nug- 
dee. Whilst meditating how to answer the 
speech of Saruk, Ashuk came forward, say- 
ing. Since the worthy merchant declines (he 
honour of an alliance with you, Sir, may I 
beg to express the ardent love I bear your 
daughter, and to state my readiness to es- 
pouse her, and lay down the sum required ; 
and beg your acceptance of as much again to 
compensate you in some measure tor the 
grievous loss you have sustained.'^ 

The miser raised his eyes, saying, '^Beit 
so, Ashuk ; call my daughter.^ 

Kheir Neyut, who at a distance had wit* 
nessed the whole scrae, was, although . con- 
cerned for her father, delighted at the loss 
being urged as a plea for breaking off her 
match with Ajeez, whom she most cordially 
detested. In obedience to her father^s conu- 
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mands, Xheir Neyut stepped forward, and 
the miserable old maD, with tears in his eyes, 
thus addressed her: — 

'Ekhm Neyut, I once was worth more 
than four lacs of rupees ; a villain has stolen 
it from me, and I am now a b^gar I A 
guardian angel steps forward to my assist- 
ance, and claims in return, your hand in mar- 
riage. Come forward, Ashuk,^' — ^the youth 
advanced; "this, Eheir Neyut, is the man 
to whom I trust you will not object to be 
united.'' 

" My dear father," answered the maiden; 
" you know I have ever bent to your will in 
your prosperity, and God forbid I should 
now become disobedient in your adversity ! 
here, therefore, Ashuk, is my hand.'' 

The delighted youth seized the extended 
hand, which he pressed to his throbbing bo- 
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8om, his eyes manifesting the delights which 
his lips could not give utterance to. Saruk 
and Ajeez had, long ere this took place, col- 
lected their gold and departed, having no 
further business to transact. Nugdee ap- 
pointed the following day to settle the money 
matters; and thanking Ashuk for his kind 
offer of giving him half a lac of rupees to 
compensate for his losses, he observed that 
perhaps he was not utterly ruined as he su8« 
pected,- and promised on the morrow to give 
him his final answer, whether his circum- 
stances would render it necessary to avail 
himself of his liberal offer. Ashuk repeated 
his readiness to assist the poor miser, and 
then . turned towards Eheir Neyut, with 
whom he enjoyed unrestrained conversation, 
whilst Nugdee was picking up the few gold 
bars which remained for him. Ashuk, per- 
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oeivin/^ the cdd man toifing away, offered to 
assist him, and in sp doing discovered €m the 
floor the bag of pi^pey which he had re- 
marked ii^, the stone climber of the well at 
his last y^^ty haying Ui^^n the memoran- 
dum Searuk Rs. ^QOOT tihis, no doubt, 
was a sum, laid on one sid^ to fmn a part of 
the lac to be put down on the occamon of 
^e marriaga Having stayed some time en- 
joying the company of his beloved Kheir 
Neyut, Ashuk took his leave, being assured 
he should again meet Nugdee on the follow- 
ing day. 

As soon as night had set in, the desponds 
ing Nugdee proceeded to the well, whose 
horrors had so long been his saf^uard, but 
which at last failed in their effect, some dar- 
ing villain having certainly found his buried 
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treasures. Surely, thought he, all my geld 
it not stolen ; and with the hope, though a 
very faint one, of finding the remaining bags, 
as he could hav« wished them, full of gdbl, 
he entered the stone chamber. Alas! he 
found each remaining bag as replete with lead 
as those he had opened in the presence of 
Saruk. Selecting the few gold bars which 
lay at the mouth of each bag, he rushed 
from the place, overthrew in his haste the 
giuer^asi dragon, and ascended the well, nenCT 
more to return to it. 

It has been stated that people were at a 
loss U> discov^ how the miser, from being a 
common street-sweeper, first amassed a sum 
<tf money by which he became so very rich. 
Hie fact is, that he and another man, whilst 
txavelling tkrpugh a forest, discovered about 
Q 2 
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eighty thousand rupees buried under a tree ; 
this they removed, determining to share it 
between them. Nugdee however, having 
selected a place for its concealment, proposed 
to K\s friend to suffer the whole sum to re- 
main there, and that every rupee each might 
pick up should be added to this fund ; and, 
when it had increased to one lac they 
should divide it, and not before. The fool- 
ish man consented ; and one day, when he 
visited the spot, found the money vanished. 
He of course suspected his partner, Nugdee, 
and was proceeding to his house to accuse 
him of the fraud, when that arch knave m^t 
him, saying, " Oh, brother, how could you 
serve me such a trick ? I went this moruing 
to place a few rupees in our hoard, and find 
you have removed th^ whole. I prithee give 
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me my share.^ His simple partner declared 
he was then seeking Nugdee to make the 
same complaint to him ; and after much sham 
grief on the part of the latter, it was de- 
cided that some thief had found their money 
and walked off with it, although the fact 
was, Master Nugdee himself was the robber. 

Having thus fraudulently possessed him- 
self of his own and his friend's share of the 
treasure, Nugdee, with a bullock, on whose 
back he placed the money, made all possible 
haste towards the city, passing by the en- 
chanted well. It being the rainy season, a 
violent storm compelled him to take shelter 
under the trees which surrounded it. The 
miser was greatly alarmed at finding himself 
in the vicinity of the place of terrors, and 
stood silent under a large mango tree. Find- 
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iDg himself unmolested be, by degrees, 
approached the well, and actually ven- 
tured to peep into it; but no horrid form 
meeting his eye, all fears vanished, and lead- 
ing his bullock to the brink, descended the 
stone steps. Arrived below, he found no 
water but a regular paved place, having on 
one side a cavity of considerable extent. A 
thought then struck him, that this place, 
above all others, would be best calculated to 
protect his treasure, and he determined to 
revisit it in order to contrive some door 
to conceal the cavity. Accordingly, when 
the storm had abated, he drove home his 
bullock laden with gold, which he depo- 
sited in his house with other small sums, 
and on the following day again repaired to 
the well. Having in his early days been 
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accustomed to gain a livelihood by aiding 
masons and bricklayers, he Was sufficiently 
master of the art to fit up the chamber in 
the manner in which Ashuk found it, and 
when completed, he therein deposited his 
golden store. The superstitions of the peo- 
ple, he imagined, would be a powerful safe^ 
guard to him ; but to add to the horrors of 
the place, he framed the dragon of paper, 
which he nightly illuminated, and was re- 
joiced to hear how alarmed the unfortunate 
Hindd h^ become on daring to peep into 
the well, as his rashness would doubtless be 
a warning to every one else. For thirty 
years not a rupee was missing, and probably, 
but for the daring spirit of Ashuk, the 
chamber and its contentis would never have 
been discovered. One night, about a year 
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after Nugdee had deposited his gold in the 
well, he fancied he heard some one among 
the trees as he was quitting the tope. To 
terrify whoever should be so rash, he ever 
after made it his custom, whenever he visit- 
ed the well, to put on a suit of. black, with 
ced stripes all over it, placing in his mouth 
a burned stick, or bit of charcoal, which^ as 
he breathed, emitted the flashes so alarming 
tp Ashuk. It so happened that on the very 
night Ashuk dogged the footsteps of the 
sable guardian of the well, old Nugdee had 
appointed to meet Saruk at the house of the 
latter at a late hour, on particular business, 
and thus was Ashuk deceived as to the real 
owner of the gold, firmly, believing he had 
found his way into Saruk's, not Nugdee's 
treasury, which he had always understood 
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was within the walls of his own house in the 
city. 

Finding himself almost a beggar, Nug- 
dee Hurees repaired to Ashuk's house, who, 
knowing full well the state of the remaining 
bags in the stone chamber, had prepared the 
money he had promised the almost heart- 
broken old man, who received it with many 
thanks. The wedding of Kheir Neyut and 
Ashuk was soon after celebrated with much 
expense, and magnificence ; and amongst the 
guests none showed so much real delight as 
poor Bewah, who at last lived to see her son 
become a great man ; and when he, with his 
bride passed her, and reminded her of his 
former declaration, that Ajeez should never 
wed Eheir Neyut, and that he would pre- 
vent it, she replied, "Ay, boy! you may 
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thank your good fortune, not your own'cau* 
tion and prudence, which has thus verified 
your assertion." 

" I may, indeed, mother, if you knew 
all,^ said Ashuk, in a whisper, leaving 
Bewah mute with astonishment. 

Hurrees Al Alghar recovered not from 
the effects produced on his mmd by the loss 
of his dear gold; his health and strength 
gradually failed him, and he at last took to 
his bed, where lingering * for many months, 
he bade adieu for ever to the riches of this 
world, leaving all he was worth to Ashuk 
and his wife Kheir Neyut. 

Ashuk was one morning agreeably sur- 
prised by receiving a visit from the school- 
master, accompanied by Captain Furreeb 
Ehash, who had just arrived. They enjoy- 
ed a laugh at the difficulties he had involved 
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himself in to serve Ashuk, wH6 mdjie him k 
most handsome recompense, by which means 
the captain, in a short time, obtained an- 
other ship, and in a few years realized a 
handsome independence. Ajeez married a 
girl not approved of by his father, who iri 
consequence dismissed him from his firm, so 
that the stupid fellow, in attempting to trade 
on his own account, was ruined, and left 
Ahmedabad for ever ; whilst Ashuk and his 
wife lived happily together, had a numer- 
ous progeny, and were beloved by every 
one.'' 

The butcher here concluded, and the Nu- 
wab declaring he was much pleased with the 
tale, suffered him to depart, appointing the 
day following to hear the fifth story. 

The remaining persons having assembled 
as before at the Deewan's palace, the lot fell 
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upon Sooe-tnn-Taunchiiee, the tailor, who 
was accordingly ordered to be in attendance 
on the fdlowing day, when the Nuwab and 
the ladies having assembled, the tailor com- 
menced the story contained in the following 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

In the city of Aurungabad, many years 
ago, there lived a Moolah, named Ghoosah 
Khan, a man of so irritable a disposition 
that there were few who could boast an in- 
timacy with him. He was tall and thin, 
with a most forbidding coimtenance, strongly 
marked with the small-pox, by which fatal 
disease he had been deprived of an eye. On 
his chin grew a thin shabby beard, whilst 
the hair on his upper lip completely covered 
his mouth. In his dress he was slovenly 



A 



850 



TH£ ZENAKA. 



and dirty, and throughout his establish- 
ment, which consisted only of one son and 
an old Mahommedan servant named Su- 
liman, economy was most rigidly maintained. 
The Moolah was at this period about fifty 
years of age, though to appearance a much 
younger man. His wife had long been 
numbered with the dead, and it had been 
the wonder of the whole city how the poor 
woman contrived to live as long as she had 
done, the temper of the Moolah being so 
violent and insufferably irritable. After her 
death the Moolah never sought a second 
rib, probably because he imagined his 
search would be attended with considerable 
trouble to no purpose. Ghoosah Khan was 
reputed wealthy, although no one knew 
where to find his gold; some there were 
who entertained suspicions not very favour- 
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able to him, aacribing the possession of 
riches to supernatural causes, whilst others 
openly expressed their belief that he dealt 
irith Iblis himself, who occasionally visited 
him. Whether it was owing to his riches, 
his situation, or his temper, certain it is, 
that every otie beheld the Moolah with awe, 
and were particularly anxious to avoid giv- 
ing him cause for displeasure. At no time 
had a priest possessed so much influence in 
Aurungabad as Moolah Ghoosah Khan was 
allowed to enjoy : all the inhabitants, froni 
the Nuwab down to the peasant, bowed to 
his opinion ; and the Mosque, at which he 
performed service, was morning and evening 
crowded to excess. Mothers consulted with 
the Moolah regarding the marriage of their 
children, and men took his advice on afiairs 
of secrecy and importance: Amongst the 
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inhabitants none were so wretched, and led 
so melancholy a life as poor Nazook, the 
Moolah's son, on whom the Moolah^s wrath 
was wont to fall, right or wrong, so that the 
youth actually looked forward with pleasure 
for death to remove this furious father, who 
was so great a clog to his happiness and 
comfort. Whilst he lived, however, Nazook 
was compelled to behave with respect, fear- 
ing his father would otherwise disinherit 
him, or die without revealing the spot where 
his treasure was concealed. There was one 
person in the city to whom the Moolah bore 
a mortal antipathy, and this was a Khoosh 
Nuvees,* named Dubeer Khan. It once 
happened that the Nuwab requested an ex^- 
tract from the Koran, or from some law- 
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book, to enable him to form a correct judg- 
ment on an important case before him. In 
order that he might be sure of a cor- 
rect, exposition of the law, he employed 
the Moulevee and the Moolah Ghoosah 
Khan to furnish him with the Futwah.* 
Accordingly the Moolah, having carefully 
written his extract, coupled with his own 
idea and construction of the law, took it 
to a celebrated fair copier and ornamental 
writer named Dubeer -Khan, desiring him 
to write out the Futwah in the most oma^ 
mental style possible. The Moulevee also 
employed this famous writer on the same 
occasion, and both were laid before the 
Nuwab ; when the Moolah, seeing the two 
copies, fancied the Moulevee's was written 
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far superior to bis, and .consequently bore 
in his heart so great a hatred to the 
Khoosh Nuvees, that for many days poor 
Dubeer Khan durst not. v^ture abroad. 
Several months after the offence taken at 
the conduct of the writer, Nazook was 
called into his father^s apartment. 

Nazook,*' said the Moolah, " it is high 
time for you to look out for a wife ; but as 
I have no reliance on your choice, I have 
determined to demand for you the hand of 
Zooma, the daughter of our respected Cazee. 
Do you presume to look dissatisfied, you au- 
dacious boy ! Look pleased, sirrah ; smile, 
I say, or by Mahommed you shall rue your 
conduct !" 

The poor lad tried to smile, but, alas ! the 
nature of the communication, tpgether with 
the black looks of his father, produced only 
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an idiotic grin, which unfortunately was con- 
strued by the Moolah into holding him in 
derision. 

" What, sirrah, you laugh at me, do 
you? Is it come to this! Ho, Suliman, 
come hither, be quick.'' 

The old trembling attendant entered, 
making a low ealam. 

Indeed, my father," scud Nazook, " I 
had no intention of being disrespectful to 
you. I tried to smile in obedience to your 
commands; but, alas! when the heart is 
sad, it is difficult to dress the countenance 
in smiles.'' 

" And what, pray, makes your heart sad, 
you pampered, ungrateful boy ?" 

" The subject of your conversation, my 
father, has grieved me. I cannot wed 
Zooma; I love another.'' 
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Don't speak another word, you villain ! 
My breath is going^ — (I wish it was gone, 
thought Nazook) — " I say be silent, you will 
else drive me into one of my rages, which 
you know — Oh ! 'tis coming on, I feel it ; 
I cannot stay, and yet am spell-bound to 
the spot;— bring me some water, Suliman: 
that viper will be the death of me.*** Having 
moistened his lips with water, the Moolah 
was somewhat more composed ; and, after 
some little time, said, " Who is it you pre- 
tend to love ? Speak, I command you."** 

" As you have commanded me, father, I 
must obey. I love Zeinab, the daughter of 
Dubeer Khan, the Khoosh Nuvees — 

This was quite enough ; down fell the 
Moolah, groaning, kicking, and clenching 
his fists like a maniac, calling down the 
vengeance of Mahommed on his son. Old 
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S'uliman, knowing how to manage his master, 
recommended Nazook to let him have his 
rage out; for that, like the most furious 
fire, must sooner or later abate. The fit, 
however, was of longer duration than the 
sagacious Suliman had ever before witnessed, 
and it was some time ere the distorted coun- 
tenance of the Moolah resumed its habitual 
aspect: he breathed hard, foamed at the 
mouth, and was convulsed with rage ; so 
much so, that Suliman sent for a doctor, on 
whose arrival he found his patient stretched 
out, not moving a muscle. The doctor exa- 
mined the Moolah, and shook his head. 

" Well, doctor,^' cried Nazook, any 
hopes?'* 

None,^ cried the Hukeem ; " he is al- 
ready dead." 

" Why, man,'' said Nazook, that is the 
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very — but checking himself, and preteod- 
ii^ to shed tears, continued in a melancholy 
tone, saying, *^ Is my deur £^ther reaiiy 
dead?'' 

We have, indeed, lost our leaned Moo- 
lah," replied the doctor. 

Fetch a sheet, Suliman," ciied the 
youthful Nazook. You may depart, doc- 
tor ; go and tell the sad news.'' 

The Hukeem made a salam and retired, 
whilst Suliman and Nazook began to tear off 
the deceased's coat and turban, leavii^ only 
bis trowsers, and then bound him up in the 
sheet. Suliman was then despatched to ar- 
range the funeral, which was ordered to 
take place the same evening. In the mean- 
time, Nazook ransacked the house to dis- 
cover a will, which after some time he 
found, and in it read with pleasure he was 
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named as the sole heir to the deceased^s pro- 
perty ; but unfortunately there was no aen- 
tion made in the wiU where the property 
was to be found, so that Nazook saw him- 
self heir to. nothing, save the old empty 
house over his h^ad. Certain, however, 
money was somewhere concealed within its 
walls : he sent for labourers and bricklayers, 
determined to puJil tlie whole house down in 
search of the hidden gaL4i but fearing th^ 
workmen might (jUscoyer it d,uring his a]^ 
sence at the funeral, he gave orders not tf^ 
admit tliem until his returipi, leaving^old Suli^ 
imxi in charge of the mansion. 

The funeral took place, and the remains pf 
the furious Moolah were then thrown into a 
shallow grave, without a single tear being 
shed on the occasion; and although Na- 
zook, at the time of the interment, made 
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repeated exclamaticms of Allah, oh Allah I 
Alhh ! oh ! Ackbar, &c.; yet, when the earth 
had completely hidden the remains o£ his 
father, he turned round to his friends, say-^ 
ing to one, " God is merciful I My friend, I 
hope to have the pleasure of yoUr company 
at dinner, this evening : I mean to do the 
thing handsomely. Mirza Raheem/' said he 
to Another, you will honour me with your 
presence ; we will have a Nautch ; I know you 
are fond of a dance, and old Bucktanee* has 
a choice Taefu,-|" you know. Most re^)ected 
Dubeer Khan, father of the lovely Zeinab, 
I beseech you, spend the rest of the day 
with me all promised attendance, and Na- 
zook hastened home to quicken old Suli- 

* An old woman of that name who kept dancing 
girls. 

t A company of dancers. 
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man, who had lived many a yearin that house, 
without dresdog a single dinner for com- 
pany, he therefore began to urge difficulties, 
but Nazook sileneed him with repeating his 
order* for a grand entertahiment. Many 
persons out of employment, seeing the dis- 
position of Nazook, crowded round his man- 
sion, offering their services; he accepted many, 
and gave them their particular offices. Six 
he appointed running footmen, two to be 
servants under old Suliman, three cooks, 
four mussakhes,* twelve palanquin-bear^rs, 
and a clerk or writer. Water-carriers, water- 
coolers, hookah-burdars and chobdars, were 
added to the list ; so that what with the 
bustling obsequiousness these newly-hired 
vagabonds, and the noise of the workmen 
bpeaking through the walls and staircases 

♦ Torch-bearers, 
voi^. II. n> 
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to discover the treasure, the poor old Moo- 
lah^s house resembled the interior of a fort 
after capture by an enemy. 

The clerk was called to take an inventory 
of what could be found, whilst Nazook re- 
oaired first to one set of workmen and then 
to another, anxiously inquiring if they had 
foimd any treasure : but alas ! how mortified 
was he with receiving the repeated answer of 
" No, Sir, not yet," from each party of la- 
bourers. At last he set them all to work on 
a very thick stone wall under a narrow stair- 
case ; and as it would be midnight ere the 
task would be completed, he appointed a 
chobdar and two peons to stand by, with 
orders, from time to time, to report progress 
to him. Old Suliman and his cook, in the 
mean while, were not idle, and the dinner 
hour arrived, and with it the guests, at the 
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head of whom advaDced Dubeer Khan, the 
writer. A kid roasted whole smoked before 
the delighted Nazook/ and was soon, by the 
help of wooden spoons and fingers, divided 
amongst the party ; a large pilau formed the 
centre dish, whilst sweetmeats, curry, rice, 
and milk, were all piled one above another. 
Some of the guests had wooden platters, 
whilst others were content with plantain 
leaves ; and it was astonishing to behold with 
what avidity they hauled about the dishes, 
and thrust their fingers into the rice and 
ghee, which formed part of every dish. In 
the midst of the feast, the chobdar on duty 
at the thick wall appeared, when a dead 
silence ensued. 

" My lord,'' said he, addressing Nazook, 
the workmen h^ve come to a thick plate of 
iron" 

R 2 • 
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" Work away,'* cried Nazook ; " down 
witk (he iron plate, and sufPer none to 
enter the plaee, but await my coming. 
Ah, my fiiends,* said he, turning to the 
company, we sh^Il have m^ny a feast 
now ; the walls o( the old house riiall ring 
i^ain with the nc»se of the puckwaz.* Ho, 
there ! are the Taeftis in attendance ?^ 

" They are, my lord.'' 
Then clear away, and bring water and 
hookahs ; and hark'ye, lei us ba^e plenty of 
pawn and betel leaves, with cloves, carda- 
mums, &c." 

All these deH^ous slices were soon 
brought, and the eompi^ny apranging them- 
selves at the upper end of the loom, the 
nautch commenced. The doors being thrown 

* The small drum which invariably accompanies 
the dancing girls. 
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mpeUf crowds of uninvited persons flocked 
into the hall, which, far from being disagree- 
able to the young heir, highly flattered his 
consequence, ahd he bo^^ed and smiled to all 
around him. Men of the first rank now as- 
sembled, congratuliating Nazook otl his ac- 
cession to the property, interlarding their 
joyous greetings with sighs of condoleilce for 
the loss of his revered parent, the learned 
Moolah. All this time Nazook was under 
great alarm lest the treasure should not be 
found, in which ease he would be puzzled to 
pay for the present entertainment, much less 
be able to continue this splendid style of 
living. At length the chobdar, the blessed 
herald of felicity, stalked in amongst the 
dancers, crying, " The wall and iron door 
are neatly broken through, my lord.*' 

Lights, bring lights i*^ cried the trans- 
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ported youth. " Come, my fnendl^ come wBui 
witness my wealth.'' 

The hall was now deserted by the com- 
pany, who crowded after Nazook, down nar- 
row staircases and through deserted rooms, 
until they arrived at the spot where the 
workmen were in the act of removing the 
iron plate. Nazook, seizing a torch, viewed 
with delight all obstacles to possession of his 
wealth removed. 

Now, then, my friends,'^ said he, al- 
ready having one foot in the narrow cell, 
and holding at arm's length a flaming torch, 
'* now then look forward to happiness and 
pleasure; the gold shall not lie idle, rely 
upon it."- 

Wah ! wah !"* exclaimed the approving 
mob, who crowded around the aperture. 

* A common exclamation of approbation or surprise. 
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• *^ Wah ^ wah !'* cried those above, who 
filled every step of the narrow staircase. - 

Nazook entered the small chamber; but 
soon retreated^ uttering a fearful shriek, 
which resounded through the vaulted pas- 
sages: some who also ventured to peep to 
ascertain the cause of alarm, screamed aloud, 
whilst others fainted through fear. The 
people on the stairs hastily retreated, whilst 
those frmpL above vociferated, For the love 
of Allah ! what is it ? Tell us, or you shall 
not come up.'* 

" Make way !^ cried the poor tremblers 
below : " by Allah ! we have seen the old 
Moolah's ghost perched on his strong-box." 

Water ! water !" was now the cry ; " Na- 
zook is dying !" and die he might ; for at the 
mention of the Moolah s ghost, the whole 
assembly, with one mighty rush, quitted 



d68 TH£ ZEKaKA. 

die house. Old Buektanee and ii^ Cypri- 
ans, fearing they should be left behind^ dung 
to the shoulders of the teirified t&en^ and 
were thus borne from the mansioii. In the 
attempt at a speedy exit, lamps, hookahs, 
and fans, were broken and overthrown; 
whilst the newly-hired servants of the hek 
appropriated to thdrr own use, in their fli^^, 
every article of value they could lay their 
hands upon. ^ 

Poor Nazook, who had indeed, by die 
light of his torch, beheld the gaunt figure 
of his father wrapt in his winding-sheet, 
perched on the top of an huge treasure- 
chest in the centre of the chamber, after 
some time recovered, and called for Suli- 
man ; but Suliman had fled, and it was 
now high time for him to follow his exam* 
pie. His knees tottering under him, he 
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ascended the stairs, expecting at every step 
to be pulled backwards by the ghastly one- 
eyed Moolah. Arrivted srfe, however, at 
the top, he closed a door, hoping thus to 
shut out even the remembrance of what he 
bad seen ; but its hollow sound reverberating 
through the now desolate mansion, added 
fresh terror in his mind. What a scene 
presented itself to him ; his late festive and 
brilliatitly-illuminated hall was now a per- 
fect chaosy wherein he alone was the hap- 
less tenant. Without a light to guide him, 
he stumbled first over one thing and then 
another^ until he became quite bewildered : 
at last he felt a window, which he opened, 
and called aloud for help ; upon which, some 
few stragglers in the street, who hovered 
about the house talking over the recent 
alarm and confusion, screamed violently, 
R 5 
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running away, crymg, " The ghost ! the 
ghost I the Moolah !" 

In vain did Nazook endeavour to convince 
them he was not the Moolah, but his son, 
alive, and anxious to get out of the house ; 
the more he called, the louder they screamed. 
At last he beheld lights approaching the 
mansion, and congratulated himself on bis 
approaching liberation : he felt out the en- 
trance-door, and gained the court-yard which 
surrounded that side of the house next the 
street. Just as he approached the great 
gates of the court-yard, what was his morti- 
fication at hearing the sound of hammers, 
nails, and chains, on the outside, accom- 
panied by the clamour of blacksmiths and 
carpenters consulting on the best way of 
fastening up the gates of the haunted house* 
All poor Nazook's screams for aid were 
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drowned by the ponderous strokes of the 
sledge-hammers, and the noise of the crowd 
without ; and vexed and mortified, he threw 
himself on the ground, wailing and weeping 
bitterly. 

" What ungrateful villains cried he, as 
soon as he was convinced the gates were so 
secured as to resist his utmost efforts to open 
them : " What do they imagine has become of 
me ? That they should fly my father's ghost, I 
am not surprized at — God knows I am equally 
anxious to escape it ; but surely they might 
have considered me: doubtless, they think 
my father^s spirit has pounced upon me, and 
borne me away to the other world. Oh, woe 
is me, that know the contrary ! though Hea- 
ven only knows how soon the icy hand of my 
father may grasp my throat, as I am now 
immured in the same place with him. Oh, un- 
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grateful people ! thus to leave me exposed 
to the hcHTors of the place, and certainty of 
starvation.'^ Thus was the remainder of the 
night spent by the truly wretched youth. 

On the following morning, the unhappy 
heir to misery alone once more approached 
the gate, which he found had been nailed and 
screwed up so tight as to banish all hopes of 
escape by that way. He returned, trembling 
with alarm, into the interior of the building, 
and found his way to the kitchen, where, to 
his joy, heaps of uncooked rice, dhal, and 
flour, with the remains of the last evening^s 
feast, met his eye. He ate sparingly^ not 
knowing how long he might be doomed to 
linger within the walls of the detested mansion. 
Towards evening he ventured to ascend the 
terrace of the house, hoping to espy some 
friendly person in the city, or on the adjacent 
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buildingS) who, seeing him, would vouch for 
his being alive. Here he remained until dusk, 
not having seen a soul to whom he could 
apply. As he was about to descend, he 
fancied he saw a figure glide across the court- 
y€u:d ; and looking again cautiously over the 
parapet, to his horror he beheld the ghost of 
his father, enveloped in his winding-sheet, 
with slow and measured step approach the 
gates of the court-yard, aad attempt in vain 
to open them. The figure then retraced its 
steps, and entered the interior of the dwell- 
ing. Naeook remained riveted to the spot, in 
an agony of mind not to be described : he at 
length arose, and having secured the door of 
the terrace, determined there to spend the 
Bight ; for, although hungry and thirsty, he 
durst not venture to descend to the kitchen, 
where lay his slender Btore of provisions. 



374 



THE ZENAKA. 



It is now time to account for the myste- 
rious reappearance of the Moolah, who, al- 
though concluded by Nazook and the saga- 
cious Hukeem to be dead^ was only in a swoon, 
into which his ungovernable rage had thrown 
him. How long he would have lain quietly in 
his grave, cannot be said ; but when it began 
to grow dusk, he was alarmed by feeling 
something scratch his face, and at the same 
time received a severe bite on his toe, which 
roused him from his trance, and he began to 
wonder where he was : at first he imagined 
he was in his bed, with a quantity of clothes 
over him, but could not conceive why his 
head was bound up so tight ; he struggled 
and bit through the sheet which covered his 
face, and after writhing about with all his 
strength, and making a hole for his single eye, 
discovered, to his horror, that he had been 
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buried alive, and that he must attribute his 
escape to two large jackals^ who, according 
to their practice^ had scented out the new 
made grave, and by their biting and scratching 
had awakened him from his death-like slum- 
ber. These never-failing attendants in bury- 
ing grounds, the Moolah actually saw in the 
act of running away in a fright, so unaccus- 
tomed were they to see their prey rise and 
stand upright from the grave. The indig- 
nation and rage of the Moolah may be 
better conceived than described. On his son 
he bestowed curses and bitter reproaches, and 
hastened with his winding sheet round his 
shoulders towards the city, to convince him 
he was yet alive, and prepared to punish him 
for his brutal and unnatural conduct. He 
passed through the streets unnoticed, until 
he came to his own residence, which, to 



S76 THE SBNANA. 

his sufprifie, he beheld iUuminiited, and 
crowded inside and tniX with visitors o( every 
descriptira; he beard the strokes of the 
worknieo% and ditewdljr giiessed the sAtuie 
of their employment i einktmeA for his mobey, 
he pushed through the crowd, whose ideas 
were running on the living <>nly, dreaming 
nought of the presenile oi the dead, and 
found his way to a low private portal within 
the court-yard, which he opened, and then 
quickly descended to his treasury by a secret 
entrance known only to himself, meditating 
how he could best protect his loved gold. He 
had just reached the chamber as the work* 
men were removing the iron plate in the wali^ 
and had scarcely time to seat himself on the 
chest, when Nazook with his torch entered, 
exclaiming, ^'Now then» my frietids, the 
gold diall not lie idle T The Moolah was 
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about to speak, when the scream of his son, 
and the shrieks of the crowd around him, con- 
vinced hitn his appearance had had the de- 
sired effect ; be therefore kept his seat, as- 
suming all the horrors of the grave : the rest 
has been already mentioned. 

The Moolah, when left alone, began to con- 
sider how he had best proceed. The torch 
of his son lay burning on the ground : snatch- 
ing it up, he ascended the narrow staircase. 
Not a soul stood in his way — all was still atid 
silent as the grave, from which he had 
been so providentially rescued. Wandering 
through the hous6, he found some rice and 
remains of a pilau, which he eagerly de- 
voured, and retired to his treasury, there to 
spend the rest of the night. In the morning 
he arose, and once more ascended the stairs ; 
but fancying he heard some one moving 
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about, retired, not wishing yet to discover 
himself; for, should one timid person at first 
behold him, he much feared he should not 
be able to convince the world that he really 
was a living man, and no spectre from the 
other world ; he therefore meditated an ap- 
pearance in some public place, and trusted to 
chance to further his intentions. At night 
he once more emerged, and entering the 
court-yard, proceeded to the gate, debating 
whether he should, at that hour, show him- 
self in the city ; what was his astonishment, 
however, at finding the gates strongly fasten- 
ed in the outside. He had not a doubt but 
that this was the act of his reprobate son, 
who had spread reports injurious to him and 
the building through the city. In the midst 
of wealth it seemed he was doomed to starve, 
and once more returned to his treasury, me- 
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ditating how to escape from the fate which 
awaited him. Near the broken wall lay a 
. crow-bar, and he bethought himself how this 
might aid him. He remembered, that next 
to him, on the side not protected by the 
court-yard, there lived a grain merchant, 
who had, he knew, gone a long journey, and 
would scarcely be returned ; he therefore 
applied the crow-bar to the wall which divid- 
ed their houses, hoping to enter the residence 
of the 'merchant, and thus effect his escape. 
He soon effected an aperture, and listening 
attentively, found the house quiet — ^not a 
sound met his ear ; but, in order that he 
might be quite certain the house was unoc- 
cupied, he waited for another night, keep- 
ing his ear from time to time close to the 
aperture; he could hear nothing but mice 
and rats, by which he concluded he had 
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broken into the merchant's granary, which 
he knew was apart from hig dwelling- 
house: determined, however, not to be too. 
hasty, he resolved to wait till the following 
night. 



THE ZENANA. 



381 



CHAPTER X. 

Whilst the old Moolah was hammering 
away at the wall of his house, his unfortu- 
nate son, hearing the hollow reverberation of 
the crow*bar issue frcmi the direction of the 
treasury, became more a^d more alarmed, 
fully expecting each blow would be succeed- 
ed by some horrible vision, or that his father's 
spirit would grasp him by the necl^. Flying 
to the terrace, tl^refore, he there crouched 
up in one comer, covering his face with the 
skirts of bis coc^t, not da^iri^g to cast his eyes 
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around him. There being no end to his 
fears, he imagined that the ghost as well as 
himself might find his way to the terrace; 
like a hunted hare, therefore, did he descend 
the staircase, and concealed himself behind a 
door : agiun, not conceiving this a place of 
sufficient security, he proceeded cautiously 
towards the kitchen ; and, at last, so much 
did fear take possession of him, th^t he 
determined on spending the night in the 
open air in the court-yard. Still, wher- 
ever he went, the hollow sounds from be- 
low struck upon his ears; and when at 
last they ceased, he became more terrified 
than ever. Morning, however, beaming once 
more, cheered his spirits, and he proceeded 
again to the kitchen, where, snatching 
3ome raw rice, he entered a small room, the 
door of which he fastened, determining at all 
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hazards to attempt his escape that night, in. 

tending not to stir from his present retreat 

until the sun should for some time sink into 

its western hemisphere. 

The Moolah in the mean while had made 
so much good use of his crow-bar, as to effect 
an entrance into the merchant's store-rooms. 
He soon groped his way to the habitable part 
of the house, where he rested himself ; when, 
as he was ruminating how to escape, a back 
door slowly opened, and a female cautiously 
entered. The Moolah, fearful of a discovery, 
covered himself with his sheet, maintaining a 
profound silence. The woman said in a soft 
voice, I am here before you ; but be quick, 
or my husband will return.'" In her hand she 
carried a lamp, and entering an inner room, 
called to the Moolah in the merchant's name; 
saying, " Come, Ganem, why treat me thus 
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The Moolah arose tot the purpose of re- 
treating by the back door; but the rajs 
cS the woman's lamp falling on his counte- 
nance, she gave a piercing shriek, and in- 
stantly sunk to the earth. The Moolah, 
heedless ol her condition, fled, and gaining 
a narrow lane, determined to proceed to his 
own mosque, and there wait until morning, 
when he would convince the inhabitants that 
he was indeed alive. 

The shrieks of the woman in the mer- 
chant's house brought several neighbours to 
the spot, who, on hearing from the terrified 
creature of the spectacle she had witnessed, 
were all struck dumb with fright, and one 
by one sneaked off ; so that the poor woman 
was left entirely alone, imtil her husband, 
who was an oil-selW, arrived : he, burning 
with anger at her infidelity, and regardless 
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of the fright she had endured, commenced 
with a thick strap to endeavour to bring her 
to her senses, — but, alas ! soon discovered 
his blows were bestowed upon an inanimate 
object. The sight of the dead Moolah, to- 
gether with the consciousness of her shame 
being made public, had so worked upon 
her weak intellects, that she swooned and 
died. 

Whilst all this turmoil and confusion was 
going on, the merchant himself arrived, and 
the enraged oilman, finding he had in vain 
applied the strap to his poor wife, set to 
work on the merchant, whom he most 
soundly belaboured. How far, and to what 
lengths he would have proceeded cannot be 
surmised, had not the police interfered, and 
released the merchant from his fury. The 
merchant, it is true, had taken a fancy to the 
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oilman's wife ; and on this ni^t, returning 
from Ahmednugger, whither he had been on 
business, passed by the oilman's shop, and 
gossiped with his wife : he made himself 
so agreeable, and displayed so large a bag of 
silver, that the weak woman could not resist 
his offers. 

As he had several other places to go to 
ere he returned home, he gave her the key 
of his back door, dearing she would, at the 
hour of ^even, prooeed to Ms house and 
await his coming, saying, Frobably I shall 
be at home io receive you." Seeing the 
Moolah, therefore, in the house, the woman 
naturally concluded it was her .paramour, 
and was induced to act in the manner al- 
ready related. 

The idea of the Moolah's spirit actually 
walking the earth now became firmly im 
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pressed on the minds of the inhalntants ; and 
as Nazook, his son, had not emerged from 
the haunted house, they concluded he had 
fallen a victim to the vindictive disposition 
of his father's ghost. 

In the morning the Moolah, whose very 
name was now sufficient to make every pious 
Moslem in the city shudder, took his station 
in the Mimbah of the Mosque, where he had 
been in the habit of r^sading prayers. The 
first who approached was the person who, 
since his interment, had officiated in his 
stead. 

No sooner did he cast his eyes on the 
Mimbah, than be dropped down insensible. 
Ghoosa Khan descended for the purpose of 
dispelling the fears of the officiating priest; 
and, raising him up, cried For sh^me, 

brother, thus to give way to fear ; you see 
s S 
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I am not dead, therefore arise and go forth, 
and undeceive the inhabitants.**' 

By this time several persons had ap- 
proached the Mosque ; but beholding the act- 
ing priest, half sitting, and half lying, with 
Ghoosa Khan hanging over him, instantly 
took to their heels, crying Allah protect 
us ! the ghost has seized our poor priest." 

Ghoosa Khan was deeply hurt at this 
ungovernable superstition and foolish alarm 
of all the people, and actually wept aloud. 

The officiating priest now recovering him- 
self, ventured to open his eyes, which he 
cast fearfully around him ; and seeing Ghoosa 
Khan in tears, began to entertain doubts as 
to his being a spirit from the other world, 
and, in a low voice, ventured to pronounce 
his name. 

I am here, brother," answered the af- 
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fiicted Moolah ; " why am I shunned ? In- 
deed I am a living man, and hope to con> 
tinue so yet a few years longer; see, feel 
my hand, behold my face, convince thyself 
of the truth of my assertions,'^ 

Indeed i " replied the priest, " I have 
been, I perceive, unnecessarily alarmed ; but 
tell me, where is your son ? I fear you 
have committed some violence on him." 

"No, truly, brother^ I havie not beheld 
my ungrateful boy since his employment of 
treasure-hunting in my house ; and would I 
had been spared the sight. Is he not at 
large in the city ?" 

" No, indeed ; we have all believed that 
you or your spirit has dragged him to the 
other world.**' 

*' I am surprised at the superstition of the 
populace,^ said the Moolah ; " but now 
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hasten, I beseech thee^ wd undeceive them : 
tell them I am here alive and well, and 
ready to assist in the search for my wicked 
son, of whose fate I am ignorant.^ 

The priest being now satisfied he had 
conversed with a mortal, and not a spirit, 
left the Mosque, and prodaimed aloud that 
Moolah Ghoosa Khan was alive, and com- 
manded every one to repair to the Mosque, 
where they might see, and hear him read 
prayers. 

The populace, having at last ventured 
near the Mosque, were all fully convinced 
the Moolah was indeed livini^ and that he 
never had been dead. 

The Nuwab hearing the report, now suai. 
moned the Moolah, who related how he had 
found himself in the grave attacked by 
jackals, and the inconvenience he had suf- 



fered in consequence. These events were 
related by the Moolah with so much gravity 
and solemnity, as if the fate of the empire 
depended on his being dead or alive, that 
the Nuwab, althou^ he endeavoured to 
check all inclination to laugh, could not 
entirely command hii^ risible faculties, for 
which breach of good manners he atoned, 
by ordering great attention to be paid the 
Moolah^ and granting his permission fi)r him 
to take possession of his house once more. 

The Moolah^ now followed by a crowd 
of persons^ approached his dwcWng, whose 
gates were so i^DL secured. The same per- 
sons who had fastened it up, were now called 
to open it again, which, in a short time, they 
effected. 

In the court-yard stood the alarmed Na^. 
zook, whoae attempts to escape had proved 



frtdtfeas; and hemrizig the joyful sounds of 
hammcn on die outside of ibe gate, concluded 
die mhdhitants were a nxinu a i to come to bis 
rescue. He therefore stood in the middk 
of die courts to wdcome hi* deiiTerers ; but 
how WW he astonished on beheading his 
father enter the gate% attended by many 
hundred people, none of iriiom wore counter 
nances of terror. The angry Mocdah stood 
before the affii^ted son : Explain, arrah,'' 
said he, '^how and for what purpose thou 
hast dared to attempt the commissi<Mi of mur- 
der, and wish to become a parricide ?^ 

Nazook declared he thai^ht his father 
had really been dead, and the opinion of the 
doctor justified him in the belief. 

" Young man,^ said the Moolah, " I have 
witnessed your disposition ; fain would you 
that I in truth had been dead, but Provi« 
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dence has ordained it otherwise. It would 
have been more decorous to have awhile 
kept my body above ground, ere you so 
joyfully 4Solemnized my funeral. Your ob- 
ject was a quick and hasty accession to my 
property ; but, that in future I may not be 
subject to your avaricious inclinations, I here 
declare, before all assembled, that I for ever 
disinherit you ; and so odious are you in my 
eyes, that henceforth this house is no longer 
a place of shelter for you : depart, sirrah, 
and never let me see you more I " 

Nazook, having been so solemnly disinhe- 
rited, attached not much value to either the 
shelter of the old house or the society of his 
furious parent ; he therefore left the house 
without uttering a single word. 

At this moment arrived Daeeb Khan, the 
nephew of the Moolah, who had been de- 
s 5 
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•patched by his father fnmi Ahraednuggur 
to inquire into the strange reports which had 
reached him regardmg the death and sudden 
reappearance of his brother, Ghoosa Khan. 
The young man had ever been accustomed to 
look upon his unde with profound respect, 
and therefore now embraced him with tears 
in his eyes, expressing the delight he felt at 
once more beheading him. The Moolah, 
pleased to perceive there was one person 
at least who rejcnced in his resurrection, 
invited his dutiful nephew into his house, 
which, he expressed a hope, might in. future 
be considered his home. Daeeb was de« 
lighted, as he had but . little doubt but that 
he should now become the declared heir of 
his uncle, poor Nazook being entirely cast 
away. 

The Moolah was now become more rigid 
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than ever, but very wisely abstained from 
giving so much latitude to his rage, his 
recent burial having served as an excellent 
warning to him* 

Nazook, in the mean while^ called upon 
Dubeer Khan, the Ehoosh Nuvees, but was 
received coolly by the writer, although as 
cordial as ever by his lovdy daughter. The 
former, having heard of Nazook's expulsion 
from hia father^s houses was now not over 
anxious to bestow on him the hand of his 
fair daughter Z^einab; yet, as he was not 
entirely without hope that he would one 
day be reinstated in the Moolah^s favour, 
the cautious Khoosb Nuvees did not alto- 
gether banish or forbid the youth his house. 

Nazook was sadly distressed for money, 
having parted with every thing of value he 
had ever possessed; and by the assistance pf 
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Dubeer Khan he contrived to procure a 
situation under the Nuwab*s Sheristadar or 
Secretary, which rendered him toleraUy 
comfortable; and the Khoosh Nuvees was 
at lei^h persuaded to give his consent to 
the marriage with Zdnab, which in due 
time was performed. 

The Moolah, as it may be imagined, 
directed his attention to his treasure as 
soon as he felt himself once more firmly 
fixed in his own mansion. He had ascer- 
tained that the strong box was firmly 
locked, and that his son, Nazook, had never 
disturbed its contents. Searching for the 
keys, however, he could nowhere find them. 
Old Suliman must know something of them : 
he sent to his house to inquire, first, why 
his servant had not appeared before him ? 
and secondly, to desire he would inform 
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his master where to find his large bunch 
of keys. He was amazed, however, to hear, 
that neither old Suliman nor his family were 
in the city; that they were gone no one- 
knew whither. He now reflected, that at. 
the time of his indisposition the keys were 
fastened to his girdle; and the idea struck 
him, that they had most probably been bu- 
ried with him, and if so, by searching in 
the grave he might possibly find them. 

For this purpose he proceeded to the 
burial-ground, and commenced a vigilant 
search ; but, alas ! all to no purpose. Some 
one,*" said he, " must certainly have got them ; 
and if so, my money is by no means safe." 
The only method seemed to be, to remove 
the money and conceal it elsewhere, and 
thus disappoint whoever should be in posses- 
sion of his keys. For this purpose he sent 
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for a smith to force the loeks; whm, to hi§ 
agony and grief, the chest was empty; 
not a nngle bag of gold remained. The 
afflicted Moolah beat his breast, cried and 
groaned most piteously; so much so, that 
his lamentation reaching the ears of his 
nephew, he flew to ascertain the cause, and 
comfort his dear uncle : but when he found 
this dear relative was become a beggar, and 
that he should be heir, only to empty boxes, 
the dutiful nephew snenked out of the house, 
and returned to Ahmednuggur, reporting to 
his father the disappointment. 

Moolah Ghoosa Khan now really fell sick, 
and after a lingering illness, in good earnest 
died. Having made no will since the one 
discovered by Nazook, which the cunning 
youth had carefully preserved, he remained 
still the lawful heir, and took possession of 
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the house. Money there was none, and 
Nazook mcnre than half-suspected his cousin 
Daeeb Khan had robbed his father of his 
loved gold. 

It was about two years after the decease of 
the Moolah, when one day, as Nazook was 
walking in the street, a man came up to him, 
and giving him a letter, hastily departed. Na- 
zook opened the letter, and found, to his sur- 
prise, it came from Suliman, his father's old 
servant, informing him, that if he would in- 
stantly set out to meet him, he would learn 
something greatly to his advantage. Na- 
zook lost no time in obe}n[ng the wishes of the 
writer, and soon arrived at Hyderabad, where 
he found Suliman, indeed, dying, but not yet 
speechless. Suliman in a low voice said he 
had sent for him to divulge a great secret, and 
do an act of justice, which was to restore 
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to Nazook the gold of his father Ghoosa 
Khan. Nazook expressed his surprise, but 
Suliman said, Listen, my young master, 
and I will explain all. Many years ago I 
happened to discover where my master kept 
his money, and determined, when an oppor- 
tunity oflFered, to rob him ; this opportunity, 
from my master'^s extreme caution and watch- 
fulness, never came until the day when we 
both thought he was indeed dead. You 
were anxious to remove the dead body, and 
I to possess the keys of the treasure-chest, 
which I perceived hanging to my master^s 
girdle. You left me at home to take charge 
of the house, whilst you followed your 
father's remains to the grave. As I had 
long determined to rob my old master, I he- 
sitated not to plunder my new one ; and ere 
you returned from the funeral, contrived to 
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empty the strong bok of all its contents, and 
convey them to my own house close by. The 
reappearance of the Moolah induced me to fly, 
and J have since settled in this city, where in 
a particular spot is buried the money, which 
by right is your own ; promise to provide foT 
my wife, and 1 will direct you where it is to be 
found." Nazook promised to make his wife 
a regular fixed allowance per mensem, and 
the aged Suliman directed him where to find 
the wished-for gold. Soon after this Suli- 
man died, and Nazook, well laden with ru- 
pees, returned to Aurungabad, where, as he 
had promised his friends, he gave many a 
nautch uninterrupted by his father's ghost^ 

and was in consequence extolled by the 
whole city. 

The Nuwab made no remark on this story 
of the poor tailor, but arose, intimating his 
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intention of being present next day to hear 
another tale; and in consequence, Moyed- 
din summoned all the remaining persons of 
the palace, and the lot falling upon Tamba- 
dass the copper-smith, he on the following 
day appeared, and commenced his narrative 
as follows. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE STOHY OF TAMBADAS8 THE COPPER- 
SMITH. 

In the Island of Bombay lived an inof- 
fensive Brahmin called Donga Sette. At 
this period the island was entirely in the 
possession of the Portuguese, who, bigot- 
^ed to their own religion, strained every 
nerve to make proselytes of their Hind6 
and Mahommedan subjects. TThe tyranny 
they ^cercised for the accomplishment of 
their purpose baffles all description. Their 
first attacks were on Brahmins and Moo- 
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lahs; conceiving, could their conversion be 
effected, the lower orders would unhesita- 
tingly tread in their footsteps. The rainy 
season had just terminated, and produced a 
verdure delightful to the eye throughout the 
island. The cocoa-nut trees, which almost 
touched the walls of the fort, gracefully waved 
their verdant branches in the refreshing breeze ; 
the cattle with avidity sought out each 
green spot to graze upon, and the cultivator 
joyfully anticipated his coming harvest of 
rice and other grain. At such a period, the 
surrounding country appeared enchanting; 
the dusky brown of the mountains, those 
barriers of the Maharatta country, on the 
opposite side of the harbour, was changed to 
the lively green, o^er which wildly skipped 
the joyful goats, whilst the anxious mariner, 
preparing his favourite bark again to plough 
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the ocean, were scenes which ought to have 
inspired delight in every heart. Unfor- 
tunately a fever raged through the island, 
which served the Portuguese as a pretext for 
prosecuting their plans of converting all 
classes to Christianity, declaring the fever to 
be a judgment from Heaven on the idolatrous 
Hindds and perverse followers of Mahom- 
ined. In this idea they sent their officers to 
all parts of the island to summon the prin- 
cipal inhabitants, whom they threatened with 
ruin and destruction if they refused to change 
their religion ; firm, however, to the faith of 
their forefathers, almost all openly avowed 
their horror of the religion olBFered them in 
exchange for their own; consequently, the 
work (rf ruin commenced; the lands of the 
Brahmins were confiscated, and the mer- 
chandize of the Mahommedans was sub- 
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jected to enarmous duties, which threatened 
to annihilate trade, whilst many principal 
men were sentenced to imprisonment. Not- 
withstanding Donga Sette had been included 
in the list of sufferers, he lived as if regard- 
less of the tyranny practised upon him ; and 
not only existed, but appeared to thrive, whilst 
others were reduced to actual ^arvation^ 
Donga Sette was a stout brbad-sbouldeced 
man, inclined to corpulency, ^siiich, to the 
mortification of his persecutors, seemed rather 
to increase than dimini^. Several hundi*eds 
of the poorer classes, unable to^ weather the 
storm of cruel tyranny, compelled to re- 
nounce their tenets to external appearance, 
became Portuguese Christians ; whilst many 
Brahmins and learned Moolahs, reduced to 
beggary, laid down and died ; cursing with 
their last breath their bigoted unrelent- 
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ing government. In this state of affairs, 
when disease and starvation with giant strides 
stalked through tibe little is^nd, when trade 
became stagnate, and, in consequence^ pro- 
visions almost impossiUe to be procured; 
how Donga Sette Brahmin contrived to grow 
fat and maintam his dignity, became a sub- 
ject of no small wonder to the Governor and 
his counsellors. 

The council were in full debate on this ex- 
traordinary man, when a Jew, known by the 
name of Ismaeil Yahoodee, solicited an inter- 
view with the Gvovemor. His request being 
granted, he was admitted to the council- 
board, and there proposed that a strict search 
should be made in the Brahmin's house, 
where doubtless vast treasure was concealed. 
Ismael bad more than oiice advanced large 
sums to the government, and, the Governor 
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himself: he was therefore honourably re- 
ceived, and requested to be seated. At this 
period, money being much wanted by the 
government, they scrupled not to approve 
and put in practice Ishmael's plan. A large 
body of police, accompanied by the Jew, 
therefore, sallied from the fort to the humble 
dwelling of their victim. 

The Brahmin's house was situated amidst 
the cocoa-nut trees in the small village of 
Geergaum: those trees once his property, 
that soil once his own, here with his wife in 
peace he lived, employed in study and in cha^ 
rity, beloved by all who knew him. When 
evening spread her shade around, the worthy 
Brahmin might be seen instructing an herd 
of urchins, to whom he preached most whole- 
some lessons of morality ; then, having dis- 
missed his youthful audience, he would sally 
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out and search for objects of jcompassion, 
on whom, with heartfelt pleasure, he be* 
stowed his charity. His evening lecture 
had but just concluded, when the Por- 
tuguese police, followed by the Jew, sur- 
rounded his humble dwelling. Accustomed 
to such unceremonious visits, the Brahmin, 
fcdding his arms, stood aloof, casting a look 
of ineffable contempt on this Christian rab- 
ble, gathering up his garments, fearing lest 
by a touch they should be polluted. There 
was something truly dignified in this re- 
ception of the Brahmin^s unwelcome guests ; 
the proud manly look of an innocent, injured 
man, inspired the myrmidons of tyranny with 
an awe which effi^tually shielded the person 
of the Brahmin from violence or insult. Is- 
mael, the Jew, even shrunk from the penetrat- 
ing eye of the worthy Brahmin, and the leader 

VOL. II. T 



410 



THE ZENAXA. 



of the party stood for sometime motionless 
ere he produced his search-warrant. The 
Brahmin, casting his eye over the paper, 
pointed to the interior of his dwelling, but 
deigned not to utter a word, sedulously cover- 
ing his mouth with his shawl, to evince to the 
Portuguese his dread of contamination from 
their breath. It was by such signs of con- 
tempt and horror of the presence of the 
Christians, which Donga Sette seized eveiy 
opportunity to display, that caused him in 
particular to be remarked as the most obnoxi- 
ous to the government. 

The searching party, obedient to their in- 
structions, ransacked the whole house^, and 
although aided by the crafty Ismael, whose 
shrewd piercing eye allowed no comer to 
escape his observation, they discovered 
naught, save a few old books and manuscripts 



THE ZENANA. 



411 



in the Sanscrit language, and therefore aban- 
doned his search. Donga Sette was quietly 
seated in his verandah, and allowed the party 
to leave his dwelling, maintaining the same 
silence with which he received them. Is- 
mael, the Jew, was the last to retire ; he 
caught the eye of the injured Brahmin, and 
saluted him with a mock reverence, pro- 
nouncing the words, " Ram, Ram, Mharaj," 
in a tone so peculiar, and accompanied by a 
movement of his keen grey eye so fraught 
with meaning, as to cause the Brahmin no 
very pleasurable sensations. The Jew marked 
the alarm depicted on the Brahmin's counte- 
nance, notwithstanding his evident attempt to 
disguise it. Joining the body of police, the 
Jew affected to lament their disappointment, 
and instructed the leader how he should re* 
port to the Governor. 

T 2 
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" We will leave thi» to you, master !»• 
mad," said the officer; *^ it was by y^ur 
suggestion we were employed in this busi- 
ness, and it is your affidr to report upon the 
issue of it." 

I should have no objection,'' replied the 
Jew, had I not business of importance to 
attend to at a distance ; on my return I will 
visit the Governor." - 

" No, no, my friend, this won't do ; come 
with us you shall ; attempt to do otherwise, 
and by all our blessed saints 111 run my 
sword into thy miserable body, and it's hard if 
I cannot obtain absolution for killing a Jew." 

Ismael. perceiving resistance useless, silent- 
ly followed the guard to the castle, and was 
quickly ushered into the presence of ^he 
Governor. The haughty ruler at a glance 
perceived a failure, and in no very courteous 
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mamier expres^sed bis displeasure and hAs de- 
mand for money. Ismael perceiving a storm 
gathering ai^mnd the already clouded brow 

the Governor, promised to advance a cer- 
tain sum, which after a given time .was to be 
dbubkdi The Governor, somewhat pacified, 
bade him begone, and to beware how he de- 
viated from his promise. To raise the first 
amount, it was necessary for the unhappy 
ZsraeKte to jouriiey towards Salsette, where 
resided his partner in tnuie, and in whose 
bands a large sum^ of money had been latety 
deposited : for this purpose he obtained the 
proper passports, and wrapping his cloak 
around him, commenced his journey on foot. 

The Island of Salsette is within a few 
hours' walk of Bombay ; but Thanah, its 
chief town, whither the Jew was proceeding, 
a good five hours' journey. Ifight was fast 
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approaching when Ismael set his foot on 
Salsette; he repented his hasty proceeding, 
and wished he had postponed his journey to 
the following day, for the island being in- 
fested with tigers^ whose roaring repeatedly 
saluted his ears, caused him to tremble with 
agitation and alarm. The night was un- 
usually dark and gloomy, a few stars only 
shed their feeble light in heaven^s spacious 
canopy, affording little or no assistance to 
the benighted IsmaeL The rainy season 
having terminated so lately, the path was 
muddy, and the ground so uneven as often to 
cause the traveller either to stick fast, or 
miss his footsteps altogether, and plunge him 
in the rice-fields on either side, inundated 
as they were with the raips which had been 
this year unusually heavy. This was the 
case with poor Ismael the impenetrable 
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darkness, the howling of wild beasts, his own 
age, and want of nerve and activity, all 
operating at a moment when he was picking 
his path through the most difficult part of 
the road, caused his foot to slip, and pre- 
cipitated him into an overflowing rice-field 
nearly up to his middle in mud, whilst he 
feared to attract the notice of the wild-beasts 
by attempting to call aloud for aid. The mu 
serable old man, who fancied he was sinking 
every moment deeper and deeper, gave him- 
self over as lost, and prepared to die. The 
Jew's preparation for coming dissolution, 
however, was not of that repentant nature 
that it ought to have been, for instead of pray- 
ing for forgiveness from Heaven for all his 
enormities, he banished from his recollection 
his usurious habits, and sundry extortions, 
bewailing only his hard lot, and cursing the 
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avarice of the GroTemor, through which he 
had been brpught to his present predicament. 
Moreover, heavy were his regrets at dying 
without harnng attained the key to some 
concealed treasure, which chance had reveal- 
ed to him was by only one method to be 
obtained; but whichy inconsequence of the 
inactivity incident to old age, he had been 
prevented securing, though almost within 
his grasp. Even at this time he had schemes 
already planned for obtaining the philoso- 
pher's stone, which could not, he imagined, 
fail to ensure success. To find, therefore, 
himself, his secret, and his deep-laid plans, 
all fast sinking in the mud of a rice-field, was 
a mortification he found impossible to pa- 
tiently resign himself to. What the Jew 
intended to have done, and what scheme was 
floating in his brain, and how he became in- 



formed of any treasure existing wUbin his 
g^asp, shall presently be related, when tl\e 
unfortunate man is extricated from his peril- 
ous situation. 

Finding lamentation of no avail, Ismael, 
in silence, brooded over his hard fate : hun- 
gry, thirsty, his limbs and his faculties be- 
numbed, suffering from terror of approach- 
ing death, in the horrible shape of suffoca- 
tion, or in the more appalling one of a tiger's 
jaws, no helping hand to save him, the situa- 
tion of poor Ismael may be better conceived 
than described ; the silence which, partly 
through policy, and partly through neces- 
sity, he continued to preserve, enabled him 
to hear the blundering footsteps of some 
traveller like himself. As he approached the 
fatal spot, the Jew distinctly heard the tones 
of the traveller's voice, indulging in a woful 
T 5 



418 



THE ZENANA. 



soliloquy, and sobbing most bitterly, as he 
plodded and picked his slippery path. Is- 
mael wishing, for his own sake, to guard the 
stranger against the danger he had fallen 
into; and judging, from the voice, he was 
arrived at or near the broken path where he 
had himself stumbled, called as loud as he 
was able, desiring the traveller to be cau- 
tious. 

Oh ! brother,'' cried he, " for Heaven's 
sake, take care of yourself, and come to my 
assistance, or I shall surely perish." 

The stranger was alarmed at hearing a 
voice proceeding from he knew not where, but 
rejoicing at the certainty of a fellow-creature 
being near the spot where he imagined he 
stood alone, demanded where he was, and 
how he could assist him ? 

The Jew, for the purpose of guiding him 
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to the spot, floundered and splashed about 
in the water, crying, " Here, here ! give me 
your hand ; but take care of your own foot- 
steps, or we may both be drowned.*" 

The traveller, using all the caution in his 
power, and feeling his way with his hands, 
after some time and difliculty touched the 
hand of the half- drowned Israelite. Ismael, 
having at last found something to hold by, 
grasped the traveller's hand with all the 
strength he was master of, and implored him 
to extricate him from his perilous situation. 

The traveller, after great exertion, and 
imminent risk of himself tumbling into the 
water, succeeded in, aiding the Jew to emerge 
from what he, at one time, conceived would 
have proved his watery grave. 

Ismael no sooner felt his foot on dry land, 
than he overpowered the traveller with 
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thanks, and the warmest ezpresaom <^ gra- 
titude far his assistance, and enquired whi- 
ther he was journeying. The stranger re- 
plied, he was proceeding to Bombay from 
Thanah, but that as it was immaterial to 
him when he reached that place, he would, 
if the Jew pleased, attend him to a small 
village about a mile forward, where he could 
dry himself, and be sheltered for the night. 
Ismael cheerfully accepted the kind offer, 
and both cautiously picked their way to the 
haven of rest, mentioned by the traveller. 
Having arrived safe at the village, they 
knocked and cried aloud at the door of one 
of the cultivator's hovels, and with difficulty 
succeeded in arousing the sleepy inhabi- 
tants; being at last admitted, on promise of 
a liberal reward, the cultivator prepared a 
fire with some fagots, by which the Jew soon 
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dried himself, and proposed to his companion 
they should rest where they were until the 
morning. 

Having safely extricated the Jew, whilst 
he and his friend are enjoying a sound repose 
at the cottage, it may be a fit opportunity 
to explain how the crafty Ismael gained in- 
formation of vast treasures being, somewhere 
near at hand. 

Ismael for many years was a wanderer; 
he had no fixed place of abode. On the 
death of his father he had succeeded to some 
property, chiefly in goods and merchandise, 
but very little ready money ; . he was inde- 
fatigable in his endeavours to accumulate 
wealth, and conveyed his goods throughout 
the country to such markets as he imagined 
would be most advantageous to him. He 
lent money on exorbitant interest, where 
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he knew he could successfully apply to the 
strong arm of the law in case of non-pay- 
ment. Growing bid, and having amassed 
much wealth, he settled amongst the Portu- 
guese at Bombay ; where he soon became 
notorious for his riches, and had more than 
once assisted the Governor with loans of some 
magnitude. Hearing of a famine in the 
Deccan, Ismael, whose storehouses were well 
stocked with all sorts of grain, sallied forth 
with heavily-laden bullocks towards Poona, 
where his profits were, as he had calculated, 
immense. As his cattle were to return un- 
laden, his watchful eye was unnecessary, and 
he therefore sent them forward, following 
himself on a sorry tattoo, or pony. Towards 
the close of evening, the Jew found himself 
near the celebrated cave at Carli, and never 
having examined this extraordinary specimen 
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of human ingenuity and labour, he deter- 
mined to ascend the wooded mountain where 
it is situated. 

Securing his pony, theVefore, he ascended 
the hill. He was utterly amazed at the ex- 
tent of the cavern, and at its astonishing 
height, and construction of the roof, being 
coved, and supported by twenty-one pillars 
on each side, and terminating in a semi- 
circle. The capitals of the pillars sur- 
mounted by elephants with their riders, 
together with the wide aisles without the 
columns, the time, and the lonely situa- 
tion in which Ismael found himself, in- 
spired him with an awe which hitherto he 
had been a stranger to. In turning round 
to depart, he fancied he heard a low hollow 
moan issue from one of the cells to the right, 
which, probably, had been used as the 



refiideiices ot the priesta and their families : 
he paused ; — again the moan struck upon his 
ear so distinctly, as to convince him imagi- 
nation had not deceii^ed him. Curiosity 
prompted him to advance towards the cell, 
the low door of which was ajar, and enabled 
him to perceive the flickering of a miserabk 
lamp. He was on the point of entering the 
cell, when he distinctly heard a voice cry, in 
a soothing tone, Peace, Baba ! rest, holy 
man ; you will recover." 

A hollow voice, as if speaking from the 
grave, replied, " 'Tis all over with me — the 
hand of death is on me, I feel its icy grasp : 
talk to me no more of life, mine is at an end ; 
but whilst speech is allowed me, let me give 
you information which, if attended to, will 
amply reward you for your care and charity 
towards me. — I am the last of twenty-four 
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holy Groseins, whose whole lives have been 
spent in accumulating money.'" — (The Jew 
crept closer to the door.) — " We bound our- 
selves, by a solemn oath, to deposit our gains 
in one particular place, secured by — ^ (Here 
the sick man^s voice failing him, left the 
listening anxious Jew in an agony of fear 
lest death had snatched him away in the 
middle of his grand disclosure. The Go- 
sein resumed his narrative, however.) — " The 
treasure is concealed in the cavern pn the 
Oharipoori Island, near Bombay. Search 
the fourth pillar on the left hand side, at 
its foot ; raise a stone, you will find an iron 
box with a key in it ; open it on your return 
home : within is a book — ^it is the Book of 
Knowledge, written in the Sanscrit language; 
study it well; obey its precepts, and the 
wealth is yours." 
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Scarcely had the sick man uttered these 
words, ere his friend and attendant burst 
from the cell, and turning towards the en- 
trance of the cavern, perceived not the cun- 
ning Jew, and hastily departed, leaving the 
Gosein to die without him. 

Ismael, desirous of gaining more informa- 
tion on so important a subject, and remem- 
bering his pony, which he knew would convey 
him to the wished-for place long ere the Go- 
sein 's friend on foot could get there, glided 
into the cell and grasped the Gosein^s hand. 
The sick man, his eyes closed, his counte- 
nance wasted away, and his tongue parched, 
feebly returned the pressure, and continued, 
in a low and almost inaudible voice, his bene- 
volent instructions, as he imagined, to his 
attentive charitable friend. 

" Be sure,** said he, " to possess yourself, 
my friend, of both the keys of this iron box ; 
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the one, I told you, was in the lock, the other 
you will find in a small niche to the right." — 
Here his voice failed him ; the Gosein gave 
a convulsive shudder, groaned, and expired. 

Ismael, convinced his informer was no 
more, quickly followed the former person's 
example, f and hurried from the cavern. 
Having descended the mountain, he sought 
his tattoo, which, however, had slipped his 
bridle from the stump to which his master 
had fastened him, and was grazing at some 
little distance. The angry Jew, grudging 
this loss of time, quickly mounted his pony, 
and turning his head towards Bombay, made 
him feel the weight of his stick pretty hand- 
somely. 

As he continued to urge on his tattoo, 
he fancied he heard the sound of horses' 
hoofs immediately preceding him. The night 
was not so dark but he could see his way, 
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though trembling for bis neck at every step 
of the pony. Some one was preoedii^ him 
he was conTinced, for he distinctly beard the 
neighing of a horse : to overtake the man be 
felt to be impossible ; nor was he anxious to 
do SO9 lest he should be detained or impeded 
in hifr progress. With difficulty did the 
anxious Jew get his tired pony to descend 
^he Ghaut and arrive at CampowK, the 
name of the village at the foot of it; to 
go farther was impossible, his tattoo was 
jaded, and himself shaken and sorely tired. 
With such a golden harvest before him, 
however, on his own bodily fatigue he be- 
stowed not a thought ; and leaving his tat- 
too with the potail* of the village, procured 
a fresh one, and once more started on his 
way. 

♦ Head man. * 
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At Chowk he did the saine^ and reached 
Panwell three hours before sunrise; here, 
alas ! ponies or horses would have been of 
little use, for bis way laid across the sea ; and 
he loudly called for a boat. He was inform- 
ed that the only one had been hired by a 
Brahmin about three hours ago ; added to 
which, the tide would not then serve, were 
there a fleet of boats to be had ; what a dis- 
appointment to the greedy Jew ! The cer- 
tainty, however, that by his expeditious tra- 
velling, he had been sufficiently beforehand 
with the Goseitfs friend, alone consoled him 
for this unavoidable obstruction to the path 
of wealth, and he inwardly chuckled as he 
pictured to himself the woful countenance of 
the man, on discovering the iron box to be 
flown. Ismael, in order to seize the flrst 
boat which might arrive, remained fixed to the 
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water'^s edge until morning beamed. A fish- 
ing boat soon appeared with the coming tide, 
and the Jew lost no time in striking a bargain 
with the fisherman, to convey him first to the 
Island of Gharipoori and from thence to Bom- 
bay. Gharipoori^ is a hill whereon is a small 
village, through which the J ew hastily passed 
and commenced his ascent of the mountain 
through romantic passes, overshadowed by 
wood or walled by rocks, until he arrived at 
the cavern. Having lately come from Carli, 
Ismael was not so much struck with the ap- 
pearance of Gharipoori as he otherwise would 
have been. It seemed at first all darkness, 
but he gradually became reconciled to the 
gloom, and proceeded into the vast chamber, 

* Called by the Portuguese Elephanta, from the 
drcumstance of a colossal stone elephant being placed 
opposite to the landing place. 
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whose entrance is nearly sixty feet wide and 
length the same, and fully twenty in height. 
The whole he found supported by massy 
pillars, carved in the solid rock. Anxiously 
did he cast his eye on the fourth column on 
his left hand ; but ere he ventured to approach 
it, gazed in wonder at all he saw. Gigantic 
figures stood or reclined all around him ; and 
in the centre at the further extremity, imme- 
diately opposite the entrance, he discerned 
the three-formed god of the Hindis, Brah- 
ma, Vishnu, and Seva. The Jew was lost 
in wonder how these works could have been 
brought to perfection, and well he might, 
for to accomplish such a labour, forty thou- 
sand men for forty years would scarcely be 
sufficient. 

Having cautiously looked around him, and 
satisfied he was alone, the Jew approached 
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, the fourth column, at the base of whidi he 
discovered a small square stone, whidi with 
difficulty he removed, and thrust in his hand 
to seize the iron box ; but, oh ! how great was 
his dismay and vexation, to find it was gone. 
Unwilling to be convinced of the fatal truth, 
he again inserted his hand; he felt to the 
left, to the right, but nothing could he dis- 
cover. In despair, he was about to cove^r up 
the place, when he remembered the dying 
words of the Goseih to himself, and searching 
more minutely to the right hand of the stone 
receptacle, discovered the niche, in which was 
suspended on a nail, a small key of curious 
workmanship, which with avidity he grasped. 
Ismael doubted not, but that notwithstanding 
all his expedition the Gosein's friend had been 
beforehand with him, and secured the box, 
which he still hoped would one day be his. 
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Ismael, vexed and disappointed, returned 
to his boat, desiring the fishermen to row 
hard to Bombay, which they accordingly 
did, and landed the Jew in safety. The 
Jew's wife had been anxiously looking out 
for his arrival, and when she perceived his 
haggard look and care-worn countenance, 
expressed her alarm lest he had failed in his 
speculations, or been robbed in his way home. 
Ismael assured her all had gone well, de- 
clared he was much fatigued by his journey, 
(and well he might be,) and desired her to 
prepare his bed, and a cup of coffee directly. 
Vexation and disappointment effectually ba- 
nished sleep from Ismael's eyes, and symptoms 
of fever greatly alarmed him: he took an 
opiate, which however, instead of lulling his 
tortured brain, had a direct opposite effect, 
and he was seized with a delirium bordering 
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upon madness. A brother Jew, called a doc- 
tor, visited poor Ismael, and administered first 
one drug and then another, without effect. 
The patient raved incessantly ; his imagina- 
tion seemed to dwell on some scene of horror 
which he, it was supposed, had witnessed in 
his travels; he spoke of the dying Gosein, 
cursed his friend for stealing money, then 
burst into a hysteric laugh, and sunk, over- 
come with the violent exertion. Many long 
days and tedious nights did Ismael pass, 
stretched on his bed of sickness, and long was 
it ere the fever left him : — that he ever reco- 
vered was to his neighbours, who had wit- 
nessed his sad state, most extraordinary. 

When completely recovered, Ismael^ far 
from giving up all idea of the iron box, de- 
termined to become possessed of it. The 
first step towards the accomplishment of his 
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wishes, wns to ascertain in whose possession it 
was ; and the second, a very material point ere 
he could reap any benefit from the contents 
of it, to learn the language in which the 
Book of Knowledge was written. That it was 
Sanscrit he had heard the Gosein declare, but 
he was utterly ignorant of this language, sa- 
cred alone to the Brahmins and religious and 
learned Hindds. That ignorance should not 
exclude him from the acquirement of wealth, 
the Jew, long ere he busied himself to disco- 
ver who possessed the book, commenced the 
study of the Sanscrit language, to which he 
devoted one entire year, and with such ear- 
nestness did he prosecute his studies, that at 
the expiration of that period, he could de- 
cypher the most ancient and difficult writings 
in that learned tongue. For some time, he 
could gain not the slightest cue to direct him 
u2 
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how to discover the possessor of the wisfaed- 
for Book of Knowledge. When, however, 
the public curiosity became excited respect- 
ing the unaccountable manner of living of 
Donga Sette Brahmin, notwithstanding every 
species of tyranny had been practised oa him 
by the P(Mrtuguese Grovemment, — his lands 
sequestrated, his trees cut down, and every 
visible mode of living denied him, Ismael 
entertained a strong suspdon this man 
possessed the Book of Knowledge, that grand 
key to inexhaustible wealth. In order that 
he might himself be certified of this fact, 
the Jew proposed to the Grovemor the 
searching for treasure in the Brahmin^s 
house, not with any idea the crafty Brah- 
min would be so imprudent in these times 
as to bury gold in any part of the house, 
but because he, accompanying the searchers. 
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would have an opportunity (otherwise im- 
possible to have obtained) of ascertaining 
whether his suspicions respecting the iron 
box were well or ill-founded. 

Ismael, during the search for money, anx- 
iously cast around his eyes to discover the 
longed-for box, which he determined to se- 
cretly possess himself of. The Brahmin's 
retiring to the outer verandah during the 
search, afforded him a golden opportunity to 
carry his plan into execution. In the cen* 
tre of the Brahmin^s house stood his great 
idol Gunputty, with the elephant's head; 
and, at its feet, to IsmaePs joy, was a 
small iron box, which with avidity he 
pounced upon, but was again doomed to be 
disappointed. It was chained by a chain 
of steel, and secured by a strong padlock 
to the idol's leg. One point was only 
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gained. Donga Sette was, in truth, the pos- 
sessor of the Book of Knowledge ; and Is- 
mael, pleased by the acquisition of this first 
step towards his gaining it himself, left the 
Brahmin with a mock reverence and signifi- 
cant movement of the eye, as has been al- 
ready related. 

The Governor's demand for an instant 
supply of money, much to the Jew*s discom- 
fiture, for the present interrupted his plans ; 
and with the golden harvest in view, his 
concern at finding himself sinking in mud, 
death staring him in the face, and no help 
at hand, may easily be conceived. 
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